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RS. Yard’s 
The Book 


‘te National } 


Parks 


OING to spend 
your vacation 
in the open? Bet- 
ter try one of the 


Mrs. W. K. Clifford’ s 
Miss Fingal 


A NOVEL about that strangest of all 
psychic phenomena: the “reincarna- 
tion” of one’s personality in another body 
after death. You will marvel at the way 
love came to Aline Fingal. $1.50. 





Shaw Desmond's 


‘Democracy 


LABOR novel of the 

very moment by a 
brilliant new Irish writer. 
Graphic in character and 
action. $1.60. 





Louis Dodge’s 
‘Rosy 


MOUNTAIN novel: you'll not soon 
forget Rosy sitting in her cabin door, 
a shot gun across her knees, calmly await- 
ing the coming of the search party. $1.60. 


Jackson Gregory’s 


Judith of Blue 
Lake ‘Ranch 


APOUBLE - ACTION 
A Western story with a 
=~—~—=>"heroine worth knowing. 

Illustrated. $1.50. 
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score of national 
parks from Maine 
to California. 
Whether you go 
as tourist, camper, 
or in a motor this 
book by an official 
in the Dept of the 
Interior will be a 
fascinating guide. 
Elaborately illus- 
trated. $3.00. 


Carl Acherman’s 
Trailing the Bolsheviki 


A VIVID panorama of Bolshevism in 
action in city and village, the result 
of a 12,000-mile journey in Bolshevist 
Siberia by this well-known correspondent 
$2.00. 


extending over many months. 


Henry Van Dyke’s 


The Valley 
of Viston 


A VOLUME of romances 
and allegories of pene- 
trating insight. $1.50. 








Copyright 
Pirie MacDonald 


Lawrence Perry’s 


The Romantic Liar 


[? couldn’t have happened? But it did, 

and goes right on happening, till he 
has to pave the whole rough course that 
never did run smooth with stepping stones 
of falsehood. $1.50. 


John Finley’s 
A Pilgrim 
in Palestine 


A N exquisite record 

of days and nights 
afoot in the Holy 
Land. Illustrated. $2. 
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THE BEST FICTION—THE NEWEST 
FICTION 


TWELVE MEN Theodore Dreiser 


“By.far the most readable and noteworthy book of the late Spring output.” 
—Heywood Broun, New York “Tribune.” 


The CURIOUS REPUBLIC of GONDOUR 
AND OTHER SKETCHES Samuel L. Clemens 











Author of Huckleberry Finn, etc | 


A collection of sketches by America’s greatest humorist and philosopher 
published in book form for the first time. No collection of his books can be 
complete without this volume. 


THE SWALLOW Ruth Dunbar 


Donn Byrne says: “This is a beautiful book—a really delightful story.” 


JIMMIE HIGGINS Upton Sinclair 


“*Timmie Higgins’ is immense.”—Mrs. Jack London. 
“It gives me a progressive point of view that I could not get elsewhere.” 
—Gertrude Atherton. 


THE PALISER CASE Edgar Saltus 


“Read it and dare to go to sleep over it. Who says that it is not the 
Great American Novel?”—New York “Sun.” 


TRAVELLING COMPANIONS Henry James 


“T counsel all who love books to buy this edition before it is exhausted.” 
—Wm. Lyon Phelps in New York “Times.” 


And Eight Exceptionally Interesting New Titles in 


The Modern Library 


W. L. GEORGE. A Bed of Roses BAUDELAIRE. Flowers of Evil and 
[Introduction by Edgar Saltu. Prose Poems. 
Best Ghost Stories Complete Works of ERNEST DOW- 
Introduction by Arthur B. Reev SON 
Introduction by Arthur Symons 
De MAUPASSANT. Love and Other ; 
Stories E. and J. DE GONCOURT. Renee 
Edited and translated with introduction Mauperin 
by Michael Monahan Introduction by Emile Zola 
GERTRUDE ATHERTON. Rezanov “Sect Redemption and 
Introduction by Wm. Marion Reedy Introduction by Arthur Hopkins 


i 
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Four Big Summer Surprises 


(We will have ready for you in advance of July pub- 
lication, bound complimentary copies of all of these 
books. We urge you to read them—they will be 
sent to anyone in the trade on request.) 


THE TAKER Daniel Carson Goodman 


Author of Hagar Revelly 


This new novel is an even more powerful and absorbingly interesting 
picture of a man and a woman and some other women than the widely dis- 
cussed “Hagar Revelly.” Are you a giver or ataker? Are you trying to make 
others happy or do you believe you can achieve happiness and success for 
yourself only? This book searches the souls of men and reveals the beauty 
of a fine woman. 

The “Review of Reviews” says: “Mr. Goodman writes with a power 
that reminds us of Thomas Hardy.” 

Ida Tarbell says: “He goes direct to life for his material and deals 
honestly and reverently with what he finds.” 

Reginald Wright Kauffman comments: “There are few modern men 


who have more truthfully depicted passion. Goodman is a really big man.” 
July publication. $1.75 


THE GROPER Henry G. Aikman 


A first novel of extraordinary interest and merit. The story of a middle Western 
youth who goes to the “big city” of Detroit to “find himself” and to make his fortune 
tor his sweetheart and mother “back home.” The romance of the inside workings of 
a large department store, the almost miraculous growth of the automobile industry, 
combined with the frank exposition of the Groper’s conflict between sensuality and 
materialism, and integrity and simplicity, make the appeal of his book an almost 
universal one. July publication. $1.60 


THE STORY OF THE RAINBOW 
DIVISION Raymond S. Tompkins 


Special War Correspondent of the “Baltimore Sun,” with an introduction by Major 
General Charles T. Menoher, who commanded the Rainbow Division in all of 
its battles. 

This is the first—and official—story of this most famous of all American Divisions, 
recruited from twenty-six states and the D. of C. It is a most dramatic and stirring 
account of all its battles—the Orcque, Meuse, Champagne offensive, the Argonne, etc. 
—through to Sedan and the occupation of Germany. All of the millions of American 
soldiers who fought in France and their family and friends,—all red-blooded Amer- 
icans will want to read this stirring (and official), wonderfully written book. $1.50 


IN THE SWEET 
DRY AND DRY Christopher Morley and Bart Haley 


The country goes dry on July rst (maybe). You must read Morley’s newest and 
best humorous romance about a simple-hearted drinker who is trying to make the 
world safe for human beings with a healthy delight in wine, woman and song. This 
1s the most timely, humorous, delightful book of the year. People who now revile 
prohibition will soon excuse it for having been the inspiration for this book. 

Profusely and humorously illustrated. Price, $1.50 
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From ‘‘Prefaces’’ by Don Marqui 


Good Fiction For Summer Reading 


by ROBERT W. CHAMBERS The Moonlit Way 


The moonlit way is one delightful adventure among Bohemian poets, spies 
and painters, devil-may-care heroes, lovely heroines, treacherous Teutons 
and riotous Celts, French political plots, German fabrications and Yankee 
ingeniousness, carried off with all the dramatic snap, humor and colorfulness 
of Robert W. Chambers in his best writing trim. Jllus. by Keller, $160 ne! 


by EMERSON HOUGH The Sagebrusher 


Face to face with starvation a beautiful cultured girl answers an advertise 
ment for a wife and goes west to meet her “chivalrous ranchman.” But 
before she sees the miserable squatter to whom she has offered herself she 
becomes blind. Men and women who never bought books before are buying 
“The Sagebrusher.” All they like best in a story, a movie, in life itself, 
they are finding in this splendid American novel............ Tllus., $1.50 net 


by GEORGE GIBBS The Black Stone 


A tale of reckless heroism as spirited as the “Yellow Dove,”—a curious 
tangle of adventure, mystery and romance, in which the Sacred Stone ot 
Mecca plays a wierd part and three fearless high-hearted Americans plunge 
headlong into a turmoil of Eastern intrigue and pursue a German spy thru 
mosques, harems, and bazars, even across deserts into Arabia..J/Ilus., $1.50 ne! 


by THOMAS DIXON The Way of a Man 


Can love endure without marriage? Ellen West, a feminist leader claiming 
the right of free alliance, deliberately wins a man who is the contradiction 
of everything she stands for in life. Does she gain happiness? Does he? 
Can the laws of civilization be defied even in these days of new aspirations? 
Read this deeply significant novel by the author of “The Birth of a 
I ee 0 ee hc hk ie ce ee te ox vies dw tue eee oes SET Iilus., $1.50 net 


by GRACE SARTWELL MASON His, W ife’s Job 


A failure on her job as a wife! Extravagant! What was she to do when 
he went to war—her husband who paid the bills. In this very cleverly written 
and immensely entertaining new story, Grace Sartwell Mason, tells how 
such American women, in 1917, got down to the brass tacks of living and 
the real joy of paying for their existence.................... Tllus., $1.50 net 


by GERALDINE BONNER Miss Maitland: 


Private Secretary 
Another of those snappy Molly Babbit stories! What a nose she has for 
romance ! What a head for hunting thieves! With a jewel robbery, a kid- 
napping, a self-sacrificing heroine submitting to suspicion, a hero hot with 
indignation, a lost baby, and an Adonis in men to complicate the case, she 
tells a story full of ginger—the real thing in mysteries........ Illus., $1.50 net 
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From ‘‘Prefaces’* by Don Marquis 



























Good Fiction 


by J.C. SNAITH The Undefeated 


Snaith is big—has always been a big author—but it took “The Undefeated” 
to make people realize how big he really is. Until you know Bill Hollis, the | 
little green-grocer poet, his wife ’Melia, Josiah Munt and Sally of the | 
Motor Corps—heroes all in the great conflict—you’ve missed the most inter- 
esting people in fiction today........... ...dn the eleventh edition, $1.60 net 


by JOSEPH C. LINCOLN 66 Shavings 9 


For five months “Shavings” has been a best selling book in twenty large 
cities. It’s a riot of fun, yet an unusually fine story besides. For there’s a 
girl in it—two, in fact—and they both have love affairs that are far from 
commonplace, and even old “Shavings” has a tilt with Cupid. You'll be glad 
you’ve bought “Shavings” before you've finished one chapter..//lus., $1.50 net 


by MARGARET DELAND Small Things 


Margaret Deland you know as one of America’s best loved and most success- 
ful literary women. Of her days in Paris as a war worker—of the little 
people and little things of France in wartimes, both humorous and pathetic,— 
she has written inimitable descriptions that will go straight to the heart of 
ee 6s Beet Hid Sok 6 4 Bake ee wte A Nik be een $1.35 net 


by DON MARQUIS Prefaces 


They are all good but the one to the Cook-hook is the best cf all. No one 
but an ancient Rameses could have a ghost of an excuse for not grinning 
when he reads “Prefaces’” by the audacious creator of “Hermione” and 
“Archie.” This is all delightful nonsense by a noted wit. 

EE ee ee ee ene) eT 


by MARY_HASTINGS BRADLEY The Wine 
of Astonishment 


A young lawyer is engaged to a splendid girl, but his worldly resources do 
not measure up to the requirements of her family. She is induced to marry 
a more acceptable suitor—a “marriage of friendship,” she calls it. Can she 
forget her-real lover? Should she? This is a great story and has caused no 
9 er ee ee a eT eee.) fe 


hy EDITH WHARTON The Marne 


One of those extraordinary character studies which have made Mrs. Wharton 

a leader among novelists—the story of a boy who at fourteen visits the 

original battlefield of the Marne and who fowr years later takes part in the 

great American victory at Chateau Thierry. “If ever the phrase, ‘much in 

oat applied to any book, it surely applies to this one.”—The New York | 
imes 


For Summer Reading 
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The Story of Abraham Lincoln’s Romance 


THE SOUL OF 
ANN RUTLEDGE 


By BERNIE BABCOCK 
One of the Rarest and Most Exquisite Love Stories in Histo: 


The true story of Abraham Lincoln’s early romance and its 1 
power on his after life is now for the first time adequately 
remarkable novel. The author has handled her subject sympat 
reverently. It is based upon facts which are known nd pres 
striking portrait of the youthful Lincoln. 

IT WILL SOON BECOME THE FAVORITE BOOK IN THOUSANDS OF AMER 
HOUSEHOLDS. Frontispiece in color of Abraham Lincoln and Ann Rutledge. Price $ 





The Omar Khayyam of the Bible 


A GENTLE CYNIC. Being the meee ot Ecclesiastes 


By MORRIS JASTROW, Jr. Pu.D., LL.D. Author o; he War and the Bagdad 
A delightfully human book on the Omar Khayyam of the Bible with an _ exact 
f the original text. How it came to be written and who wrote it (and it was not Solot 
additions were made to the original text and the whole interesting story is here given. A 
exposition of that ‘‘uncomfortable interrogation mark,” the first author who wrote under a 1 


Small 4to 


ISAACS. Some Chapters in the Life of David Isaacs, General Merchant 
By JOSEPH GEE Frontispiece Net, $1.35 
A book of smiles, chuckles, and hearty laughter,--David Isaacs is so real and so huma 
Jur enjoyment of his adventures is at one with his own keen zest in life. Any business that 
“quick and generous profits’ was the business for Stanley Hamilton Gordon Isaacs, and 
it happened to be it usually was quick profits for Isaacs. 


WILD YOUTH AND ANOTHER 

By SIR GILBERT PARKER 

“It has a call to the heart of youth that will reach hearts 

no longer young. It has a dramatic intensity that ensures 

its ability to capture the imagination and hold the reader 

spellbound. It is the tale of a writer who has had a fresh 

inspiration, who has suddenly seen with a clearer vision and 

magination newly, stirringly stimulated.”-—Philadelphia Press. 
Four illustrations. $1.50 


THE DIAMOND PIN 
By CAkOLYN WELLS 


Fleming Stone, the Sherlock Holmes of American fiction, 
the irepressible ‘‘Fibsy,’’ and the lovely Iris Clyde _ be- 
come involved in a curious and inexplicable mystery—the 
outcome of a practical joke played by a whimsical old lady. 


7, 
Love, humor, mystery, all play their parts in this clever LIVINGSTON 
story. Frontispiece in color by Gayle Hoskins. $1.35 net 
P a om HILL 


HIDDEN TREASURE finns % Mode dati 
By JOHN THOMAS SIMPSON 


This is above all an intensely interesting story for boys, but 
written with the distinct purpose of inspiring boys with the 
“back to the farm” idea, and also to point out to country 
boys the great commercial possibilities right at home. 

Frontispiece and 16 illustrations. $1.<0 net 


THE FINE ART OF A breathless and exciting 

PHOTOGRAPHY novel of a real American gir! 

saa ’ who outwits a band of spies 

i a F ee a and agents for destruction in 

is new book will be heartily welcomed by cam her Bs s ° . 

as it sets forth the underlying principles of ort cote - i , country. Like the HE 
they can be applied to photography. thor’s previous novels “T 

24 illustrations. Frontispiece. $2.50 net ENCHANTED BARN,” “THE 

BEST MAN,” etc., this story, 

in addition to being chuck full 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY  ° thrills, has also the deeper 


note of human ideals in the 


PUBLISHERS PHILADELPHIA _ making. 


Frontispiece, $1.35 net 
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“Great Stuff!” 


“Real People!” 
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Will be the verdict of the boys 
who met the Salvation Army las- 
sies on the firing line. They will 
know that every word of this 
thrilling story is true,—a_ story 
rich in human interest. It will 
gg straight home to the hearts of 
every American, with a thrill, a 
smile, and a tear, through every 


¢ 7 
page. 


That’s what the doughboys called 
the Salvation Army workers when 
their familiar uniforms first 
loomed up through the mists in 
the first American’ sector in 
France. “The Salvation Army,” 
exclaimed one doughboy, “I be- 
lieve they will be waiting for us 
when we get to hell to try to 
save us.” 





TheWar Romance of 
The Salvation Army 








J. 


By Commander Evangeline Booth and 
Grace Livingston Hill 
32 Illustrations, 285 pages, $1.50 net 


No more human, stirring and heart-touching story has come out on the 
war. It tells how the Sale ation Army went into the hell of the battle- 
fields and No Man’s Land with our boys, and under shell fire by day 
and night ministered to them. There was hot food and drink when none 
other was to be had. A smile, a word of cheer, a helping hand for the 
wounded, a prayer for the dying ; they were comrades at every step of 
the soldier’s progress, they saw him as no one else could. 

JACKET AND POSTERS IN COLORS 

CIRCULARS SUPPLIED 








B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Philadelphia 















Noteworthy Fiction 
for Summer Reading 
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AGAINST THE WINDS _ : 


By KATE JORDAN it 


This powerful analytical novel of Naomi Tway’s struggle Against the Winds— = | | 
of poverty—of an unsuitable marriage—of a love that finally comes to possess her 


i | recklessly—is rich in unusual incidents. HT 
I] The New York Times said of “AGAINST THE WINDS”: HA 


“Conceived and written in a spirit of romance, the novel is dramatic H)} | 4 
and holds the reader's attention throughout—An entertaining and vivid 
story, with an abundance of variety and color.” 


} 
| 
With four illustrations by Clark Fay. $1.50 net. i" 
i 
j 
i 


By the Author of ‘‘THE SECOND BLOOMING”? 


BLIND ALLEY i 


iM 

: By W. L. GEORGE li 
y * « ty 

~ c . - - } " 

Four years of war have wrought a change in the womanhood of England. 

| and it is this change that Mr. George mirrors in this big, fearlessly written novel | i 

| of a typical English family in war time. t \44> 

| The Chicago Daily News said of “BLIND ALLEY”: lf 
“4 wonderful book. A deep sympathy and understanding of men and | 

women. A cynical idealism—ideals of the highest, cynical because iv 
i George knows they are too beautiful to be possible. . . . ‘Blind Alley’ | 
| is an extraordinary novel. But it is more than that. Jt is a cry in \4 

| i 


the night.” 1A 


431 pages. $1.75 net. 4 
THE THUNDER BIRD GREEN VALLEY | 

| sy B. M. BOWER By KATHARINE REYNOLDS i 
This story of Johnny Jewel’s adventures (4th printing) 
with his aeroplane in the Southwest, and-across GREEN VALLEY i It 


f . is a delightfully 
mate gtory of life in a little country town M 
that you can read and re-read with pure enjoy- 


the Mexican border, is really a sequel to 
“SKYRIDER” (now in its fifth printing). 


= SS eS SS 








“A decidedly better tale than “Skyrider.” ment. 4 
A good story with numberless thrills and a “Mrs. Reynolds puts before us a sweet]: 
humorous quality throughout."—New York human community.”—Boston Herald 
Sun, $1.50 net. ’ “GREEN VALLEY is an idyl."—N. w York 
wmes. hx atte kat Y 
WHO CARES? tenn 
sy COSMO HAMILTON The APARTMENT NEXT DOOR || 
In this new novel the author of ‘‘Scandal”’ By WILLIAM JOHNSTON 4 
and “The Blindness of Virtue’ has told a (6th printing) \ 
story of surpassing human interest and move- A story of the U. S. Secret Service. int i} 
ment. . ss which Mr. Johnston has woven mysteries mor: 
Wt It is true “g life ae ee ra a enthralling than in “The House of Whispers.” 
i charm of youth .. . t holds the reader “A lively and exciti a a 1 
: ; ; eee 4 iy and xciting yar hich olds 
with a masterful grip from first to last.”—New e years which hk : 


one’s interest from first to last.”—New York 
. . ; l ast. \ ¢ Y Orr 
York Tribune. DI.50 net. Sun, er 


>I.50 net. 


For sale at all Booksellers 





a. 








Summer Fiction and 
Miscellaneous Books 







THE WICKED MARQUIS 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 
| In this new novel “The Prince of Story Tellers’ has written an engrossing 
A tale of a long-planned revenge that was thwarted. Mr. Oppenheim is at his 
|| best in portraying the Wicked Marquis of Mandeleys. 

| With four illustrations by WiLL GREFE. $1.50 net. 


M RED FRIDAY 








































{II 

\\ By GEORGE KIBBE TURNER 

Wy RED FRIDAY is a graphic forecast of the perils that await the invested cap- 
\ ital of the United States should Bolshevism obtain the upper hand. Rarely 
|\|} does an imaginative writer deal so effectively with a problem of the hour. 
i It is a book with a warning—as well as an engrossing story. $1.40 net. 
\ | " 

A ® 
- Collapse and Reconstruction: 
A, EUROPEAN CONDITIONS AND AMERICAN PRINCIPLES 


By SIR THOMAS BARCLAY 


t A timely and authoritative work on the political reconstruction of Europe, by 
/\ one who has made a life-long study of diplomacy and its effects. 
(\\ Crown 8vo. $2.50 net 
\ AN AMERICAN POILU THEY WHO UNDERSTAND 


ANONYMOUS By LILIAN WHITING 

A volume of unusual war letters of rare 
beauty, written by an American who won the THEY WHO UNDERSTAND aims to be a 
Croix de Guerre, while serving as a poilu in simple interpretation of the spiritual environ- 
the French Army. ment of human life. Miss Whiting writes 

His ability to portray the underlying beauty, glowingly of spiritual experiences of com- 
idealism and humor of war, makes his letters munications between the seen and _ unseen 
vorthy of a wide audience of Americans. worlds, and of the phenomena of psychical 


$1.35 net. research, $1.25 net 





Two New Burgess Bedtime Story-Books 


y 
4 
7 ° ’ ° 
| The Adventures of Bob White The Adventures of Ol’ Mistah Buzzard 
| By THORNTON W. BURGESS By THORNTON W. BURGESS 
"| The adventures of Bob White is the nine- The adventures of Ol’ Mistah Buzzard is the 
4] teenth volume in the ever popular Bedtime twentieth and last volume in the Bedtime 
ry} Story-Book Series. 50 cents net. Story-Book Series. 50 cents net. 
NI 


(sm For sale at all Booksellers 
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INTERESTIN 


LOVE STORIES Mary Roberts Rinehart 


Readers of The Amazing Interlude, K and Bab need not be told that Mary Roberts Rin 
understands the emotions of the human heart. In the words of the New York Sun s!} 
“America’s foremost woman author.” This book of love stories is precisely what its title 
cates: a collection of love affairs young and old, all sparkling and fresh with humor, tend 
and sweetness. The seven stories which go to the making of this charming volume: Twe . 
Jane, The Miracle, In the Pavilion, God’s Fool, Are We Downhearted? No! and The Gu 
12mo. Net, $ 


THE LIFE OF THE PARTY Irvin S. Cobb 


You all know him, the merry soul who is “the life of the party’”—he is humorous in himself, 
under the magic touch of Irvin S. Cobb he is the super-humorous man. The adventures of A 
non Leary, dignified lawyer, as he returns from a costume ball in Greenwich Village are 1 

ingly ludicrous. 12mo. Net, > 


THE SKY PILOT IN NO MAN’S LAND Ralph Connor 


Author of ‘‘The ee ** etc, 
A dramatic recital of the fight for freedom and liberty along that new outpost of civi 


the Western Front, where courage and undaunted spirit saved the world from a new ord 

savagery and brutality. Ralph Connor is now, as in his stories of the boundless West, the fr 

of ranchmen and of soldiers, the great leader in the cause of freedom and human love. 
12mo. Net, $1. 


THE YELLOW LORD Will Levinvten Comfort 


° ae — ' Author of “The Last Ditch,”’ etc. 
Here again are stirring plot, brilliance of picture, the tang of salt and the odor of t 


blossoms that pervade this adventurous romance of the tropic seas. It should be read for 
sheer delight of stepping into this world of glamour and adventure. 12mo. Net, $1.50 


THE EYES OF THE BLIND Arthur Somers Roche 


baad Author of “‘Ransom!” “Loot,” etc. 
As the countless people who were intrigued by Ransom! know, Mr. Roche can be relied on to t 


a corking good tale. His new book fulfills ali expectations with its vivid plots and thrilling 
ventures, a modern Arabian Nights. 12mo. Net, $1.5 


THE MYSTERY OF THE SUMMER-HOUSE Horace Hutchinson 


Just enough interest to divert, and not too much problem to weary—a very cleverly depicted 


niystery Bick sustained in plot, ingenious in situations, thrilling in its episodes and clues w! 
succeed eacl 1 other in climax after climax, 12mo. Net, $1.50 


FLOWER O’ THE LILY Baroness Orczy 


. Author of “‘The Scarlet era 
A picturesque romance of old Cambrai, of the sword and the strong right arm of a gallar 


brave-hearted gentleman, one who served his king and his lady with a wit as keen as his bla 
If you like rich atmosphere, if an old-fashioned love-story pleases you, if you are fascinated 
exciting adventures and enticing suspense, you should read this “Romance of old Cambrai.” 


WOODEN SPOIL 12mo. Net, $1.5 


o- Victor Rousseau 
Clean, stirring adventure in the Canadian lumber country—a fight for the big trees, and a gil 


The ty pe of story that calls to the fighting spirit of all red-blooded readers. 12mo. Net, $1.5! 


THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF a 
JIMMIE DALE ures nn en *? etc 


Jimmie Dale returned. Instantly every detective in headquarters was on the old scent, evel 
crook in the Bowery clamoring for his blood. Mr. Packard has a way of piquing the curiosit 
and commanding the fascinated interest of the most blasé reader of detective stories. 


12mo. Net, $1.5! 


GEORGE H. DORAN 
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DORAN FICTION 


IN SECRET Robert W. Chambers 


When Evelyn Brith stumbled upon the suspicious letter that came into the hands of the Censor- 
ship office all her adventurous spirit responded to the lure of uncovering its seeret. Bred in lux- 
ury, this beautiful girl put aside the comforts of wealth to bear the hardships of an extraordi- 
nary search for information which was vital to the United States Government. Where that search 
led and into what unheard-of adventures with the mysterious Kay McKay on the Swiss frontier 
is a romance which Robert W. Chambers unfolds with a tension that grows to the very final 
scene. Love, outdoor adventure, secret service, and the remaking of a man through a woman’s 
great faith, these are the qualities which make Jn Secret a Chambers book of widest appeal. 
12mo. Net, $1.50 


THE SECRET CITY Hugh Walpole 


Author of ‘‘The Dark Forest,” etc. 
The most penetrating picture yet given of the sou) which bore the world’s menace today—Bol- 
shevism. A new and memorable experience awaits every person who reads this book, for Wal- 
pole takes you into “the dark forests of the hearts of men.” The Secret City will blot out the 
world you live in for days, and remain with you as a rich memory, a new and passionate experi- 
ence of life. 12mo. Net, $1.60 


MIDAS AND SO Stephen McKenna 


; Author of *‘Sonla,”’ etc. 
A romance that will stand shoulder-high with the very fine workmanship of Sonia. Its climax 
has the impressive beauty and power of the Greek drama. The Athenaeum says of Mr. Mc- 
Kenna’s work, “It is perhaps the herald of the new dawn some of us look forward to in literature 
-the return to sanity, and the art that is symbolism, the art that has for impulse the great 
basic facts of life.” 12mo. Net, $1.60 


CLENMORNAN Patrick MacGill 


Author of “The Rat Pit,’’ etc. 
The charming theme of this story strikes an original and fresh note in Irish romance. Mr. Mac- 
Gill writes of the Ireland of today, the charming, great-hearted old Erin that is fast departing, 
and the reality of disillusionment as modernity encroaches. It is a romance that has all the pas- 
sion and startling beauty of the genius of Patrick McGill. 12mo. Net, $1.50 


SECOND MARRIACE Viola Meynell 
nats Daughter of Wilfred and Alice Meyneil. 
This story of a remote corner of the English fens is a book of notable power and distinction, by 
one of the younger English novelists. Miss Meynell tells the story of a family established for 
generations on English soil, and tells it with a style so luminous that it has been likened to “a 
painting on ivory.” 12mo. Net, $1.50 


THE TALE OF MR. TUBBS J.E. Buckrose 


: Author of “‘The Silent Legion,” etc. 
This latest story by Mr. Buckrose has been called the “high-water mark in recent humorous fic- 
tion.” It is a continuous round of hilarity, in which nothing turns out as one would expect 
‘ to. Even Mr. Tubbs is a complete surprise and a continual delight. 12mo. Net, $1.50 


FLEXIBLE FERDINAND Julie M. Lippmann 


Author of ‘‘Martha by the Day,” etc. 
A gay, charming, delightfully witty story of a little boy who grows to manhood under our 
eyes, a glimpse of that prism-like thing called youth, happy and mirthful, foolish and wise— 
always endearing. A company of real people throng Miss Lippmann’s pages. 12mo. Net, $1.50 
THE KING'S WIDOW Mrs. Baillie Reynolds 
Th _ Author of “‘The Lonely Stronghold,” etc. 
he frail destinies of kings and princes, the lure of unexpected happenings, the trend of future 
European politics—all of these and more make Mrs. Baillie Reynolds’ book more than a passing 
ship on the sea of romance. The many readers of “The Lonely Stronghold” will find this new 
00k even more engrossing. 12mo. Net, $1.50 


COM PANY, Publishers, New Y.ork 
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THE BEST SELECTION 


of Novels for Summer Reading must combine 
novelty, variety and interest with a high 
standard of quality. These do. 





| 





For NOVELTY choose | 
The Son of Pio | 


nyt. E. eevee Author of “The Taming por Calinga. S] 
A cme ig good story, a Vivi l tropical pictur of unfamiliar scenes, and incidental] 
stimulating revelation of the proble ms of Fili ot 10 independence; hard to obtain elsew! 


The tessa Moon 
By Capen F. BRETT YOUNG, Author of “Marching on Tanga” 


There is an indescribable atmosphere about this uncommo ap beautiful love story, as if 
stood just at the edge of civilization drawn by the mystery of the rank, dangerous African 


While Paris Laughed 
3y LEONARD MERRICK. Net, $1 


The New York Times describes these ‘“‘masterpieces of delicious comedy” as being ‘“‘compact 
of gayety and wit and mirth . . . with a sparkle as gay and as French as champagn 


For VARIETY turn to 


The Gamesters | 
By H. C. BAILEY, Author of “The Highwayman.” $1 
Sparkling adventures of a brother and sister, who rove through Germany in the days 
when Frederick the Great was young—exceedingly diverting and historically illuminatins ' 


Tumblefold | 


By JOSEPH WHITTAKER. Foreword by Ben Tillett, M. P. 


ST ¢ | 

So rich in character and beauty, so far removed from the ordinary lines of ficti 

so deeply moving to anyone interested in labor, as to be one of the essential b | 

j 

i 

Kings-at-Arms | 
3y MARJORIE BOWEN tee Kee 


A thrilling tale, with added interest for those who leisur rely re-reading it, com pare the war be 
tween Karl XII and Peter the Great, with that of George of Engl and and William of 
Germany, as a side-light on recent radical utterances. 


For TENSE INTEREST read 
The Song of the Sirens and Other Stories 


By EDWARD LUCAS WHITE, Author of “ 


Vivid, haunting stories which make 
“as _yesterday’s shower.” 


Old-Dad 
By ELE: \NOR HALLOWELL ABBOTT 


Is on the other hand a racy, wanesionl story 
of denabhers, told in a crisp, 


El Supremo.” $1.9 


scenes centuries gone seem as fresh to the reade: 


$1.50 


of the most modern of fatl S, : t 
Ss 1er% and pre tties 
sparkling diai logue as div er ting as it is absorbing. 


Of course you will include the novels of Merrick and Ibanez. See opposite page 
~ - c / Ce. 
ese cthesesneteeainesstihanntcientsiiinintas sists 


All prices are net 


Postage extra E. r. DUTTON & CO. 681 Fifth Avenue 


New York 








' 
| 
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Two Great Novelists Come Into Their Own 
VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ 


Foremost of Living Novelists Has Written 


In The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse 
rranslated by CHARLOTTE BREWSTER JORDAN $1.90 


The only adequate and permanent novel of the great war. 








In The Shadow of the Cathedral 
l'ranslated by MRS. W. A. GILLESPIE, Introduction by W. D. HOWELLS, $1.90 


A haunting contrast of sordid ignorance and majestic beauty. 


In Blood and Sand 

lranslated by MRS. W. A. GILLESPIE, Introduction by DR. I. GOLI IBERG, $1.90 
A marvelous interpretation of his nation, vivid, colorful, thrilling, through the relation of 
every social class to the one interest holding them all—-the bull fight, the national sport 

In La Bodega. I preparation for issue June 1 

Translated by DR. ISAAC GOLDBERG 
Again a master’s handling of a world-wide problem—intemperance. 

In Mare Nostrum (Our Sea) 

Translated by CHARLOTTE BREWSTER JORDAN $1.90 
The only great story of that evil dream—the German submarine. 


You cannot ignore these novels if you care for the “big” things of life 


LEONARD MERRICK 


touches the most universal pleasure in American life when he takes for 
his field the world behind the scenes of the dramatic stage. For the new 
Collected Edition of his Works the most prominent of modern novelists 
are supplying the Prefaces. Of the first volume issued 


Conrad in Quest of His Youth Preface by J. M. BARRIE 
The limited Edition of 1500 copies sold out so quickly that its purchasers already 

value it at a premium. 

lhe Regular Edition is just ready Net $1.60 





The Actor-Manager.. Preface by W. D. HOWELLS 
Cynthia. Preface by MAURICE HEWLETT 


will be published in the Limited Edition (1500 copies) in May and June 


VOLUMES TO FOLLOW: Limited Edition, 1,500 copies of each volume 
I'he Position of Peggy Harper, preface by SIR ARTHUR PINERO; The Man 
Vho Understood Women, preface by W. J. LOCKE; IVhen Love Flies Out of the 
VY indow, preface by SIR WM. R. NICOLL; The Worldings; preface by NEIL 
MUNRO; The Quaint Companions, preface by H. G .WELLS; The Man Who 
Vas Good, preface by J. K. PROTHERO; 4 Chair on the Boulevard, preface by 
\. NEIL LYONS; The House of Lynch, preface by G. K. CHESTERTON. 


HOLDERS OF THE FIRST VOLUMES CAN BE SURE OF 
SECURING COMPLETE SETS ONLY BY EARLY ORDERS 


‘Candee ie P. BUTTON &co, “Res 
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Comrades of the Mist 








And Other Rhymes of the Grand Fleet 

By Lieut. Comdr. Eugene E. Wilson, U. S. Navy 
. 12mo. Cloth. Colored Jacket. Net $1.00, Full Leather $2.00. 
The Navy's own book of rhymes, depicting every phase of life in wat 
time. A source of amusement and interest to every sea-going man, An | 


excellent o} ft book. 











PHOEBE 


By Eleanor Gates 
Author of “The Poor Little Rich Girl,” “Apron Strings,” ete. 
12mo. Cloth. Net $1.50 lull Colored Jacket 1) Clarence FF. Underwood 
In her latest novel, lsleanor (aates presents a herot Cc who 1S such 
altogether charmingly quaint and wistful young person that readers ot 


“14 
Ss 


AL ¢ Wlil take Phoebe LO thei hearts. lhe OOw I TU) O} laughtet cll) ¢ 


tears, of unexpected twists, and delicious whimsicalities. 








——On the Threshold of the Spiritual World— 


“ A Study of Life and Death Over There” 
By Horatio W. Dresser, Ph. D. 
Author of “The Power of Silence,” “Living by the Spirit,” “The Victorious 


n Fee 99 of : ] f : , 
fraith. [1 Search OT (] * dif 
. 


l2mo. Cloth Net S1L.50. 


his is an essentially human study of the war. Interpreting the soldier's 
inner life from the point of view of the “religion of courage,” and disclosing 
triumphant ideas of death, the future life. It brings the spiritual world near, 
quickens faith in the soul, in immortality, in God, An intimate study of the 
human spirit based on the author’s experiences in France with the American 
| xpeditionary force. Contains Messages of comfort to the mother, the father, 


“i114 THe WwW 7. a eaer pane . . ° 
and the wounded soldier. A spiritual interpretation of the war. 


GEORGE SULLY & COMPANY 


373 Fourth Avenue New York City 
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NEW BOOKS 
OF LASTING [IMPORTANCE 


Poetry, humor, love and adventure—all 


are here in 


these six 


most unusual 


books, offered to the public this spring. 


Rudyard Kipling’s 
THE YEARS BETWEEN 


“At his poetic best,” says one reviewer in 


speaking of this, his first book of poetry 


since “The Five Nations” in 1903. The 
poems, some warlike and prophetic 
some stirringly beautiful—all athin 
the mighty Kipling doctrine, show the 
master-poet in the maturity of his 1 

spiration. Net price, $1.50; leather 


S2.00. 


Harry Leon Wilson’s 
MA PETTENGILL 


Once again Mr. Wilson comes to the 
fore with our old friend, Ma Pettengill, 
“the Mixer.” These stories of Red Gap 
have a wide appeal, for, as William 
Dean Howells says, “The details are of 
i richness kept from rankness . . . 
pleasant mockery which could not b 
easily imparted at second hand 
upon the whole a fresh contribution 
the stock of American humor.” Net 
price, $1.50. 


Marjorie Benton Cooke's 
THE CRICKET 


From the time when she dropped from 
a tree into the midst of her fourth 
birthday party to that on which she 
wrecked the pet play of a great acto! 


manager, Isabelle is an exhaustless 
fountain’ of outrageous mischief. \ 
witty book. As lovable as the author’s 


“Bambi,” and better. Ne $1.50. 


I price, 


Joseph Conrad’s 
THE ARROW OF GOLD 


Always a 
mance and 
himself in 


dexterous weaver of ro 
adventure, Conrad 
this glorious love story of a 


excels 


young sea captain and Dona Rita, beau 
titul, elusive and_ irresistible. “The 
Arrow of Gold” will bring to Conrad 

any new friends and draw those who 


ill 
know him now, the closer. Net price, 


; leathe r, S2.00. 
By the author of “Elizabeth 


and Her German Garden’’ 


CHRISTOPHER and COLUMBUS 


O1.50 


They called themselves Chris = 
ind Columbus when they set out to 

SCOVE \merica, these poohineant re 
17-year-old aren \nna Rose and Anna 
Felicitas. Imagine the situation; with 


their English a’s and German r’s and 
their naive German naturalness in au 
rica ust entering the war. Net 


rice, S] O00. 


—_ Comstock’s 
THE VALLEY OF VISION 


is story traces the rather tempestu 
1S oes of the figures of a human 
iangle through a maze of happenings 
that owes much of its cause and effect 
to the disappointments of birth. It 


shows a girl charming and courageous 
and ia of her or for success 
gainst the hereditary 
backwater town. 


Net price, 


and happiness 
ania of a small 
fh - 
D1I.50 


At all booksellers 


DOUBLEDAY, 


Garden City 





PAGE & CO., Publishers 


New York 
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BRITTON BOOKS—MADE WELL, SELL WELL 


The Evolution of 
Peter Moore 


' 
By DALE DRUMMOND 


) Ree emer sae OL ate 


Author of “‘A Manand a Woman’”’ 


eee 


The adventures of a “war bride” in 
New York while her soulful husband 
is at the front, make this novel highly 
interesting, 

Cloth, $1.50 net. 4 Illustrations. 








By CAROLYN BEECHER 


Reduced to poverty the heroine of 
this story makes her way in the great 
metropolis, and lifts the lid for those 
who would learn of the pitfalls of a 
large city. After many offers she finds 
the right man and marries him. 

Cloth, $1.50 net. 4 Illustrations. 


Maid and Wife 








MOROSCO 


has secured the rights 
of stage production to 


WILLIAM ADDISON LATHROP’S 
Alluring Novel 


Love Time 
in Picardy 


\ superlative love story charmingly 
told. The record of Yvonne, “Honor- 
ably Wounded.” 

It is the graphic and thrilling tale 
of a girl of France—Dramatic—Pow- 
erful—Soul Stirring—it will bring to 
every reader a happy blending of tears 
and laughter. 


FOR ALL OF THE FAMILY. 


Cloth, $1.50 net. Frontispiece in colors. 


By A. STONE 


A mystery story—The rise and fall 
of a man of iron will—his resurrection 
through the aid of the secret service 
his reward—the love of a true woman. 


| 
Cloth, $1.50 net. 4 Illustrations. 
The Edge of the 


“Fighting” Byng 








World 


By EDITH BLINN 
A story of the boundless West, its 
kindly people—and Mother Lee, “so 
motherly—who brings up other peo 
ple’s children. A charming love story 
intertwines. 
Cloth, $1.50 net. 4 Illustrations. 








William S. Hart’s “Pinto Ben - and Other Stories” is *.stu"*! bor 


Series : sage a ’ trade winner 
HAVE YOU ORDERED? Gift edition $1.00 net—Cloth, $1.2< net. Leather 
(boxed), $2.00 net. : 


All styles beautifully illustrated. 





| BRITTON PUBLISHING COMPANY -NEW YORK | 
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Watch Out 


for the new Witwer book 


“A SMILE A 
MINUTE” 


The sequel to 


From Baseball to Boches 


The book takes its title from Ed’s remark in one of his 
letters to Joe that as soon as he got out on the old Atlantic 
and began to think how it would seem to steam up New York 
Harbor again and see Miss Liberty standing there in the sun- 
shine—well he knew he’d register 


“A SMILE A MINUTE” 


all the way over. He tells about “Back Home” and his won- 
derful Jeanne and their wonderful baby, with the same “pep” 
and philosophy, keen observation and satire that made “From 
Baseball to Boches”’ one of the most laughed over and talked 
about books of the year. 


There’s “A SMILE A MINUTE” All Right— 
And It’s Coming on May Twenty-fourth 





(Imprinted circulars on request) 


Illustrated. Net $1.50 





Publishers SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY Boston 
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WILLIAM STARR MYERS is a well 


known and popular lecturer on current events. 
He has decided opinions backed by knowledge, 
and in “Socialism and American Ideals” 
he expresses his opinion of Socialism. He knows 
what it is and finds no place for it in American 
life. Few Americans do, but they don’t always 
know why. This book tells them why. It shows 
the menace of Socialism, and is one of the few 
things on the subject giving our side of the 
argument. 
$1.00 net; by mail $1.06 


ALFRED NOYES ecdited “A Book of 


Princeton Verse” published in 1916: 


HENRY VAN DYKE helped to edit 


“A Book of Princeton Verse II.” Ready 
early in June. He wrote the preface to it and 
contributes two poems. Good as the first volume 
was (it has been received with uniform enthu- 
siasm), the new collection is better. Some critics 
have called it “‘remarkable.’’ The contributors 
are practically all undergraduates or young 
alumni, and their poems are full of the vigor, enthu- 
siasm, and idealism of youth. It is a collection of 
verse that is worth while. 


Each volume $1.50 net; by mail $1.58 





PRINCETON UNIVERSITY PRESS 
PRINCETON, N. J. 
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THE Charles Neville Buck has already shown his ca 
A PAGAN OF pacity as the vital historian of the Kentucky Moun 
tains in such books as “The Call of the Cumber- 
HILLS lands,’ “The Battle Cry,’ ‘‘When Bear Cat Went 
; Dry,’’ and others. Always a poet in description and 
in the handling of the characters that he makes 
By real with his mastery of that thing called “Shuman 
x ‘ interest,” it has remained for him to reach the 
Charles Neville Buck heights of romanticism in his latest story of the 
colorful people of his beloved mountain tops. Ro 
mance—the romance of courage and of daring, of 
unconventionality, the even greater romance of the 
simple lives of his folks—these he offers. To those 
who have believed life in the fastness is a deadly 
level, this book will be a revelation in its rapidly 
moving chain of dramatic events. Net, $1.50 


Frontispie e by George W. Gage 


PEARL ISLAND Lbs ge Seas have not lost their lure. Henry C 
owland, 


fresh from the spell of the Coral Islands, 

has dreamed a dream and given the world a real 

By romance of the South Seas in a modern setting. 
His buccaneers are up-to-date in their methods, 

Henry C. Rowland though losing nothing of the shamelessness, cruelty 
or picturesqueness of their prototypes, who sailed 

the seas centuries ago. If the islands of the Pacific 

typify romance and adventure that will endure, this 

story not only typifies both, but eternal youth. It 

is a tale teeming with heroism, for violence and 

cunning call for it. There is love interest galore 

and action on every page. Net, $1.5 


i sais 
Illustrations by Henry Raleigh 


“BOOTY” has to its full that best of story-book 
BOOTY qualities—mystery that is the food of youth, and 
that links youth with maturity. You will want to 
By finish reading it, which is the best of all tests. 
Withal, there isn’t a single detective in the whole 
Douglas Grant story, but there is a mighty discerning woman, who 
uses her brains and h inspiration. What can pos- 
sibly be in a _ bottle olives, a bunch of grapes, 
and a few hyacinth bulbs that might lead to inter- 
national complications? What can there be in them 
that makes high-born, high-minded men and women, 
and undeniable crooks also, on the other’ hand, 
secretly fight for their possession? The best way 
is to read the book and find out Net $1.50 


er 
of 


Frontispiece by George W. Gag 


THE In this, one of the first books telling of ravaged 


Poland’s part in the great war, the people of that 

P land of strife are brought directly to our doors. 
LAYGROUND Though so far away that it is the habit of a care- 
less humanity to forget them for the bigger events, 

OF SATAN they are brought nearer and the people of a land 
that has been the battleground of so many wars 

hey are, real and human. Their 


By are shown as th 


loves and sorrows are shown in fiction in which 1s 


Beatrice Baskerville woven a tender love story. Net $1.50 


THE TWENTY SIX Deep in the heart of every reader with imagination 
et is embedded the love of mystery, the excitement of 


CLU suspense. Few writers have ever been able to at- 
ES tain this something that keeps one guessing straight 


through to the last page, though, and it is this 


Es By facility which she possesses that makes each new 
| book of Miss Ostrander’s looked forward to with 
| Isabel Ostrander eagerness. This author is_ essentially a teller of 
: mystery stories. Best of all, is her gift of surprise 
and suspense. This story has both. It is decidedly 
Miss Ostrander’s best detective story. Net, $1.50 





W. J. WATT & CO. Publishers New York 


MB > opm 








1332 THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY Ma 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CO.’S NEW BOOK 


WHEN THE WORLD SHOO! 


Being the Account of the Great Advent: 
of Bastin, Bickley and Arbuthnot 
By SIR RIDER HAGGARD. Colored frontispiec: 
wrapper. $1.60 net. 

A thrilling story of shipwreck and adventur: 
uncharted island in the Pacific, where wonderiul 
happen through the influence of the mysterious ©1 
his daughter Yva. In imaginativeness, in absorb 
terest. this tale is equal to any of Sir Rider Hla 
previous successes. 


MADAM CONSTANTIA 


The Romance of a Prisoner of War in th: 
Revolution (South Carolina) 
Edited by Jefferson Carter. Crown 8vo. With colo 








Reduce 1 from frontis{ iece frontispiece. $1.50 net. 
“Romances of the American Revolution are always cap- 
tivating ... In one respect this story is unique; Craven 
is really a gentleman, and not a subdued Britisher, 
Constantia a very unusual and lovable person. General 
Marion is one f the characters of the StOry = Brooklyn 
| as le 


“The story is told from a British viewpoint and this 
idds a fresh interest to an old, familiar page of history.” 
The Bellman. 
“Although the period of the American Revolution, like 
that of the French, has always been popular with his- 
torical novelists, comparatively few have used the special 
aspects cl osen by jefferson Carter for his charming and 
very entertaining romance, Madam Constantia.”—New 
York Times. 





Reduced from front 


LIFE OF FREDERICK COURTENAY 
SELOUS, D.S.0. 


By J. G. MILLAIS, F.Z.S., Author of “The Mammals of 
Great Britain and Ireland, ” etc., etc. With Frontispiec¢ 
a and 15 Full-page Illustrations. 8vo. $6.00 net. 
‘A truly mighty hunter died when Capt. Frederick 

Courtney Selous was killed in battle with the Germans 11 

the heart of Africa, a man who was to Africa all tha 

and more than Cody was to America a generation ag 


be = book abounds in interesting matter on the nat! 
tribes.,—New York Evening Post. 


A biography of exceptional interest, presenting an un 
ae record of the finest English type in contact 
ith wild nature and savage peoples.”—Boston Herald. 


——————— CCC‘ U 
LONGMANS, GREEN & CO., Fourth Ave. and 30th St., NEW YORK 











ere 





s ae SR Re Pe: 2 Ora same 


Sa goth ale 


i9I9 THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY 1333 








Any Road— 
Anywhere 


NY motor 
route in the 
United States 
becomes as familiar to you as the 
street on which you live, if you use 


THE AUTOMOBILE 
& BLUE BOOK & 


The Standard Road Guide 


of America 



















Answers every touring question—on the road 
and before the start. Tells you where to go. 
how to get there, what to see and where to 
stop. Step into the nearest book or stationery 






store and examine a copy of the 1919 edition— 






just out—a volume for every section of the 
United States. Price $3.00 net or by mail 
from publishers $3.15. 







THE AUTOMOBILE BLUE BOOK 
PUBLISHING COMPANY 


New York Chicago 
San Francisco 
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The Six Best Sellers 


] 
\ 


‘| The Beasts | 
of Tarzan | 
y 
















Edgar Rice | 
Burroughs 








Jondle Palos 
Y tARZAN 





HE famous TARZAN series by Edgar Rice 


Burroughs are the most popular and best selling 


books of fiction in the United States. In all 
the history of modern fiction, the TARZAN 
stories have been unequaled for immediate and 
widespread popularity. ‘There are six of them, 
JUNGLE TALES OF TARZAN being the latest. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 





A.C. McCLURG & CO. Publishers Chicago 
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FOR YOUR VACATION READING 








okewood of the secret service 


e e e 
By Valentine Williams 
“Stirring” only faintly describes this new book by the author of “The Man with the Club- 
foot.” in which hairbreadth escapes, an indomitable hero, a group of German spies and 
any number of thrilling incidents combine to make what the New York Times calls 
‘most decidedly ‘some Yarn!’” 3d Edition. $1.50 net. 


the second bullet 


By Robert Orr Chipperfield 
\ new detective story with a baffling plot, a group of real characters and a generous 
amount of suspense. You'll be held fascinated from the mysterious murder at the begin- 
ning of the book until the sudden and unexpected climax on the last page. $1.50 net. 


tales of secret egypt 


By Sax Rohmer: Author of “The Insidious Dr. Fu-Manchu,” etc. 
Youth, adventure, beautiful veiled women, and the mysterious, romantic background of 
the East—what more satisfying setting could any one ask? Add to these the weird thrill 
which Sax Rohmer alone knows how to produce and you have a book which you are 
sure to enjoy wholeheartedly. $1.50 net. 


the convictions of christopher sterling 














By Harold Begbie: Author of “Twice Born Men,” ete. 
This is the story of a conscientious objector—a man who hated war so sincerely and 
passionately that he would not take up arms even in defense of all that he held dear. 
Christopher Sterling is not a real character, but he represents a viewpoint which should 
be more widely understood. Mr. Begbie’s book is published as a character study, which, 
without undue bias, gives the intelligent reader an insight into the opinions of a class 
of men who have been and probably will continue to be of great political and social 
importance. Just published. $1.50 net. 


bey ond i}l_ife 


By James Branch Cabell 


In no other book has Mr. Cabell achieved such popularity and wide recognition. These 
clever, ironic, clean-cut essays present a new theory regarding what men strive for, a 
new and striking view of life and of literature. “He is one of the most original writers 
that we have in America,” says the New York Sun, in a full-page review of this book; 
and other reviewers have been equally high in praise. 2d Edition. $1.50 net. 





at your bookseller’s; published by 
Robert M. McBride & Company, Union Square, New York City 
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The real vacation means the getting away from the weary, work-a-da 
self. It means relaxation. It means new scenes, fresh vistas, deep, invig 
orating breaths. 

And so Everyman and Everywoman go to the mountains or the water 
side—or the hammock under the pear tree in their own unfamiliar back 
yards. 

And so they pack up a few books, along with the necessaries, and forge! 
themselves for a while. For they will want to read something besides time 
tables and guide books! 

They will want fiction, fresh, invigorating, intriguing of the heart and 
mind. Fiction which will stir the romantic fancies, soothe the feverish mind, 
restore the human balance. 


VERANDAH FICTION 


All in Popular Copyright Edition, whose price allows one to take two 
instead of one. 


THE MAN THOU GAVEST, Harriet T. Comstock | 
CECILIA OF THE PINK ROSES, Katharine Haviland Taylor | 
WEBSTER: MAN’S MAN, Peter B. Kyne 
THE BALANCE, Francis R. Bellamy 
THE VENGEANCE OF JEFFERSON GAWNE, C. A. Seltzer 
OVER THE BORDER, Herman Whitaker 
MISTRESS ANNE, Temple Bailey 
BURIED ALIVE, Arnold Bennett 
FAULKNER'S FOLLY, Carolyn Wells 
THE SHELLYS OF GEORGIA, Beatrice York Houghton 

To the booksellers the summer vacation season presents an opportunity 

for selling books of fiction second only to that of Christmas time. 


purer 
Rap, 
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GROSSETT & DUNLAP, 1140 Broadway, New York . 
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Detective—Mystery Stories 
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Number Seventeen 
By LOUIS TRACY 


Louis Tracy, as always, master of the art of 
telling a story, has. filled NUMBER 17 with 
enough exciting incidents for several books. 
For those who are fond of detective stories it 
is a rare treat. 


The House ’Round the 


Corner 
By GORDON HOLMES 


Mystery surrounds you from the very first 
chapter. It is one of Gordon Holmes’ very 


best stories. 


Diana of the Moorland 
By LOUIS TRACY 


An amazing detective story, told with an inge- 
nuity that keeps the reader guessing until the 
very end. 


Each, $1.50 Net 


EDWARD J. CLODE, Publisher, New York 


1337 














1336 THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY May 








he a 


Going—Strong! 


Temple Bailey’s latest success— 


40th thousand 


THE 
TIN SOLDIER 


is just hitting its stride. Fourth edt- 
tion—fortieth thousand — just off 
the press. In every 3 city it 1s 
reported among the books “most in 
demand.” Please note it’s al love 
story—and not a “war story.” Let 
us hear from you promptly and 
well do our best to take care of 
your needs. Price, $1.50 net. 


John T. MclIntyre’s New 


detective story 


ASHTON-KIRK, 
CRIMINOLOGIST 








A murder mystery. A man is struck down with a brass candle-stick. 
Bat Scanlon— n't ee Bat—gets on the joh, ie fails Then Ashton 
Kirk clears away the clouds. Some story It follows ‘‘Ashton-'irk, 
Investigator,” ‘Ashton Kirk, Secret \gent,” , \shton-Kirk, Spe ul 


Detective.” Price. $1.50 net. 





By the author of ‘‘Richard Richard’’—Hughes Mearns 


THE VINEGAR SAINT 


Who knows the American girl in her teens? 


i d : ae a . lL{ughes Me: rns has 
lipped past those innocent wid open eves into the wide-open brain ot 
her—and he finds there an independent young piece who refuses to stay 
put, and who kicks Over the traces lwo very different men show her 
the penalty tor running wild. One is Bardek, the craftsman, and the 
other is—the Vinegar Saint. Price. $1.50 ne 


( 


Three V e7 \ Differ nt Bay Rs 





THE PENN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
925 Filbert Street - : . . . Philadelphia 
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These Three Books 
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Dorothy Canfield’s 


THE DAY OF GLORY 


The “Boston Transcript” says of this new book by 
the author of HOME FIRES IN FRANCE: “There 
comes a moment in the career of some writers to which 
men look back and say that at that moment they became 
great. Such a moment has come to Dorothy Canfield. 
She has surpassed herself and more than justified our 
hopes for her.” 


THE DAY OF GLORY, Second large edition 
$1.00 net 


Elinor Mordaunt’s 


WHILE THERE’S LIFE 


Whimsical satire and humor predominate in this delight- 
ful novel of a wealthy middle-aged Englishman who 
snapped his fingers at his dull, grown-up children and 


went tripping -off after Adventure. “Offers something 
new,” says the “St. Louis Post-Dispatch.” “A capital 
story . . . unique characters . . . vein of humor.” The 


author, by the way, is being featured each month by 
the “Metropolitan.” 


WHILE THERE’S LIFE, by Elinor Mordaunt 
$1.50 net 


Romer Wilsan’s 


MARTIN SCHULER 


“The Atlantic Monthly” says: “—has enough distinc- 
tion to give its author an indisputable place.” It is the 
sto-y of a man of genius, a musician, and like Jean 
Christophe, it is set in pre-war Germany. “Yet,” as the 
“Atlantic” continues, “Schuler’s struggle for his identity 
is precisely the conflict of artist against bourgeoiseie, plu- 
tocracy, and himself in any land or time and it has less 
than nothing to do with any sort of patriotism or propa- 
ganda.” 


MARTIN SCHULER, by Romer Wilson 
$1.50 net 











HENRY HOLT & CO. "st &" 
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ADING AT 


75 CENTS PER COPY 
= SSS] 


THE MYSTERY 
. OFTHE © 
HASTY ARROW 


ANNA KATHARINE GREEN 












By the Author of 
The Salamander” 





ua Wa 


THE WOMAN 
UA 


OWEN JOHNSON 








THE LIFTED VEIL. By Basil King. ; 
The young assistant rector of a fashionable New York church receives a visit a 
a strange confession from a woman whose veil hides her features but not her distin ti 
and refinement. The confession would have put a barrier between them, but when 
meet out in the world of his friends he is not aware that he has ever seen her befo 
And so his life becomes another thread of the many that are tangled with hers. It 
story of suspense and charm. 


THE WOMAN GIVES. By Owen Johnson. _ 
Inga Sonderson,. gifted, beautiful, having much to give, gives much, and counts 
the cost so long as she gains her object—the regeneration of a man. “The Woman G1 
is considered Owen Johnson’s best story. 


THE GIRLS AT THIS BILLET. By Berta Ruck. 

“The Girls at His Billet” is a clever, humorous, captivating love story. This express 
inadequately this sparkling novel by Berta Ruck. She is a genius in picturing young gir! 
as her stories have well proved, but in this, her later story, she has outdone herself. \: 
will enjoy this clever, captivating love story. 

HIS LAST BOW. By A. Conan Doyle. 

These later “reminiscences” of Dcyle’s abound in grotesque situations and comp! 
tions in adventures characteristic of Sherlock Holmes—in mysteries and intricate problen 
neatly solved by matchless and master detective of fiction as well as of the real world 
In “His Last Bow,” Conan Doyle is the illustrious detective in the fullness of his remar! 
able power. 

THE MYSTERY OF THE HASTY ARROW. By Anna Katherine Green. 

The greatest detective story since “The Leavenworth Case.” As the story opens 
beautiful young girl falls dead in one of the galleries of a great museum, her heart pierce 
by an arrow, the origin of which is a mystery. Early in the story Detective Gryce agai 
appears. Even his cleverest schemes fail to unearth the archer. The pursuit of the send 
of the hasty arrow is a tale which will send you to bed long after midnight. 


THE HILLMAN. By E. Phillips Oppenheim. 
The dramatic story of a man of the hills. a born woman-hater, yet whose fascinatio 
for a beautiful actress carried him to the center of London’s bright lights. “The Hillman” 
is one of Oppenheim’s best. . 


NOW AT A POPULAR PRICE. 
THE UNPARDONABLE SIN. By Rupert Hughes. 


lhe moving picture of this story is soon to appear in your city. 


WILL BE SHOWN IN THE MOVIES. 
THE RETURN OF TARZAN. By Edgar Rice Burroughs. 


Don’t Fail to Have en Hand a Liberal Stock of THE HAROLD BELL WRIGHT, THE TARZAN, THE 
GRACE S. RICHMOND and THE JOSEPH C. LINCOLN BOOKS. 


MGS SEND FOR LATE FICTION LISTS “@3@ 
A. L. BURT COMPANY, 114-120 East 23rd Street, NEW YORK. 











BRENTANO’S BIG NOVEL 


(For description see other side 








A NovEL THAT IS DIFFERENT 


“The amount of novels written on the theme ‘How | 
they married each other’ is simply distressing. It gives the 
impression that all the American girls and young men 
live only on love. And the eternal happy endings! And 
the dozens and dozens of girls---secretaries---who reform 
their wealthy chiefs! And the fortunes made in a fort- | | WHY J 
night. By Elear 


“Who first told the black lie, that books of this kind if Fah 


are cheerful? This ‘optimistic literature,’ which is intended | the critics. 








to make people cheerful, may fill their hearts with bitter- | 
ness, if they believe it, or with indignation, if they do not.” | | NIXOLA 
The Atlantic Monthly, May, 1919. By Felix 


\ roman 
[rict, blazin; 


THE VALLEY OF THE | _,,, 


THE AI 


SQUINTING WINDOWS | | *"= 








Louis,” and 


. ve story. 
By Brinsley MacNamara 
I'VE CC 
Avoids these elements! It contains no Pollyanna philosophy, no lover's clutch | By Mary 
as the curtain falls. The author portrays the history of an Irish family, -life | | A gay, br 
in all its nudity, love in all its tragedy, youth in all its mad passion, To-day a2 “a 


people are demanding realistic books, books which interpret human existence 


BLUE G 


| truthfully,sincerely, and vividly. They are seeking, moreover, for well-written 
| books, for the elusive beauty of word painting, for the subtle enchantment of | BROAD 
a story well told. Such a book is THE VALLEY OF THE SOUINTING | By Marie 
WINDOWS. | A — 
own Kentu 
e New Ye 
Buy it for yourself. Give yourself the thrill of a | THE Mt’ 

literary discovery. Enjoy it! 

| y ~ a 13th FL 
| At All Bookshops 12mo. Cloth. $1.50 Net By Lee T 
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" below to buy with. 


stimulate you whenever it suits you. 
have some new books at hand. Keep the list 


B OOKS await your pleasure, and entertain and 


Always 





WHY JOAN? 
By Eleanor Mercein Kelly 


\ new Kentucky story by the author of 
“Kildares of Storm.” Highly praised by 
the critics. ($1.50) 


NIXOLA OF WALL STREET 
By Felix Grendon 


\ romance of New York’s financial dis- 
trict, blazing with brilliantly witty dialogue. 


($1.50) 


THE AMERICAN 
By Mary Dillon 


3y the author of “The Rose of Old St. 
louis,” and considered by many her finest 
love story. (Jllustrated. $1.50) 


I'VE COME TO STAY 
By Mary Heaton Vorse 

A gay, breezy story of New York’s Bo- 
hemian artist life in the Greenwich Village 
section. ($7.25) 
BLUE GRASS AND 
BROADWAY 
By Maria Thompson Daviess 


\ fascinating romance about a small- 
town Kentucky girl and her conquests in 
‘he New York theatrical world. ($7.50) 


THE MYSTERY OF THE 
13th FLOOR 
By Lee Thayer 


W ho killed Lawyer Stone—and how? An 
hralling mystery story. ($1. 50) 





At All Bookstores 
Published by 


THE CENTURY CO. 


DIVERGING ROADS 
By Rose Wilder Lane 


A love story of the Pacific Coast today. 
The critics unite in acclaiming it a really 
notable novel. ($7.50) 


ARISTOKIA 
By A. Washington Pezet 


An uproariously funny love story of an 
American named Smith and a colony of 
kings, czars, princesses and the like | 
Europe. (Illustrated. $1.50 


THE WEB 
By F. A. Kummer 


A mystery story in which the German and 
English Secret Services are pitted squarely 
against each other. ($1.50) 


PEKING DUST 
By Ellen N. La Motte 


A’ charming revelation of China today— 
its modern tendencies and its age-old pic- 
turesqueness. (Jilustrated. $1.50) 


CIVILIZATION 
By Georges Duhamel 


Won the 1918 Goncourt Prize for fiction. 
A masterly presentation of the plain French 
soldier. ($7.50) 


A LITTLE GRAY HOME IN 


~ FRANCE 


By Helen Davenport Gibbons 

A book that will touch the heart of every 
American who has had a dear one in the 
A. E. F. ($1.50) 





353 Fourth Avenue 
New York City 





a 





=~? 


we 


— 
— 


cerca 
ee 


=o 











1344 THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY May 17, 10 


Vo 





| 





life of young New York Bohemia and 


May 6. $1.50. 


THE HILLS OF DESIRE | }HE HOME AND THE = 


Augusta, who go awandering through the 


The people that they meet on their travels 
and the experiences are charmingly de- 





NEW SUMMER NOVELS 
H. G. Wells’ New Novel 


THE UNDYING FIRE 





“The undying fire,” God’s indomitable spirit in the soul of mankind—this is the theme 
of Mr. Wells’ startling novel. This modern version of the Book of Job is presented 
with intensity and vigor. Real individuals of our own time face again the problems and 
temptations of the old Biblical story. Through adversity, pain and despair, the leading 
character clings to the “undying fire” and in the end, like Job of old, he is rewarded. 


_ Ready May 22. oe 


~ Other Sie Sixes Saale 


OUR HOUSE THE GAY-DOMBEYS 


By Henry S. Canby Sir Harry Jehnston’s Novel 
The story of a young man and his quest | H. G. Wells says in his preface to this new 
of a career. What he does and the effect | novel: “Here is sheer fun for its own 
of his decision are told in an exceedingly | sake... . There are viewy passages and 
interesting way, tie scene shifting from a | startling allusions to real people. It is a 
sleepy southern city to the semi-artificial 


real story, built up of-real experiences and 
warm (and sometimes hot) with passion- 


-_ = o ae las ¢ i 2 
back again to his early home. Ready 
J ” Ready May 20. 


m ; ate feeling. 


By Richard Aumerle Maher WORLD 


The delightful story of Jimmy and A Novel by Sir Rabindranath Tagore 


Tagore’s first novel is a remarkable picture 
of Hindu civilization. The story is told 
inturn by Bimala, a beautiful young Hindu 
scribed. The story is full of whimsical | Wife; Kikhil, her husband, an influential 


hills in quest of health and happiness. 


beauty and the spirit of the great out- | landed proprietor of India, and Sandip, 


doors follows the two young people like | who is the inspired oriental preacher and 


a kindly friend, wherever they go. $1.50. | revolutionist. Ready May 6. $1.75 


J. D. Beresford’s New Novel 


THE JERVAISE COMEDY 


By the author of “Jacob Stahl,” 


Here is a wholly charming novel, a delicately woven and beautiful story that moves 
in the holiday spirit. 


“It is comedy in the best Meredithian sense. . . . Completeness of characterization and 
perfection of detail.".—N. Y. Globe. Now Ready. $1.50, 
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[f you want a good book 
for your vacation— 


One that will make you forget 
every worry you ever had—take 


RICKENBACKER’S 


exciting story of his eighteen 
months’ experience as an air 
fighter over the German lines 










The most thrilling and satisfying story of the war 


FIGHTING tHe FLYING CIRCUS 


By the commander of the famous “‘ Hat-in-the-Ring’’ Squadron 











Notable cover in full color 12mo, net $1.50 


0 
Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY New York 
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HARPER’S SUMMER READING 
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THE DESERT OF WHEAT By Zane Grey | 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.50 net 
EE EEE SSS 
THE CUP OF FURY By Rupert Hughes | 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.75 net | 
THE CITY OF COMRADES By Basil King | 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.75 net 
| x 
GREGG By Fleta Campbell Springer é 
Post 8vo. $1.50 net 
THE HIGHFLYERS By Clarence Budington Kelland S 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.50 net 
DWELLERS IN ARCADY By Albert Bigelow Paine : 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.50 net ; 
HIS FRIEND, MISS MC FARLANE By Kate Langley Bosher ‘ 
Frontispiece Post 8vo. $1.50 net. ’ 
HUMORESQUE By Fannie Hurst 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.50 net 
THE PRIVATE WIRE to WASHINGTON By Harold MacGrath 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.35 net S 
CRATER’S GOLD By Philip Curtiss 
Ilustrated Post 8vo. $1.50 net 
RED OF SURLEY By Tod Robbins R 
Post 8vo. $1.50 net N 
HE MADE HIS WIFE HIS PARTNER By Henry Irving Dodge 
Illustrated Post 8vo. $1.00 net 
ST JOAN OF ARC By Mark Twain 
Ilustrated In Color By Howarp Py te 
Royal S8vo $1.25 net 
Illustrated Post 8vo. 60 cts. net 
HARPER AND BROTHERS " 


Established 1817 NEW YORK z 
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THE LAVA LANDSCAPE OI! THE YELLOWSTONI AND GIBBON FALLS 
FROM “THE BOOK OF THE NATIONAL PARKS BY ROBERT STERLING YARD 


Charles Scribner's Sons 


SOME CHAT OF BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING 


THE devotees of the out-door life C. H. CLaupy’s “The First Book of Photog- 
in follow the trails pointed out by raphy” (McBride) now in a revised second 
\obert Sterling Yard in “The Book of the edition is a handy little volume for the cam- 
nal Parks” (Scribner). Mr. Yard, who ¢ra Owner who wants to get better results 
lief of the Educational Division, writes than ever this vacation. 
ly and enthusiastically for the great army 
_ campers, sight-seers and lovers of the i 
erness. Beside unfolding the possibilities 
‘he great national parks as vacation re- 
he treats them historically, education- 
_ Scientifically and as world examples of Peking. There, according to Ellen N. La 
eautiful and sublime in nature. Motte in “Peking Dust” (Century), you can 
cet what is called a “house,” tho it is a whole 


Ir RENT profiteering and the cost of ser- 


vants are among your problems, go live in 


us series of houses, for a ridiculously small sum. 
And the master’s house is likely to be fur- 
‘I\NY YEARS ago Sudermann wrote “The nished with ancient furnishing of extraor- 
Suent Mill.” The manuscript was tucked dinary charm. You employ and pay one 
and completely forgotten. Some five servant: he employs and pays, according to a 
igo it came td light among some old complicated arrangement of his own, all the 
This novelette now appears in an others. And all this is for the price of one 

| translation (Brentano’s), servant in America, 





rea 
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LAD, A D ARTAGNAN OF DOGDOM 


FROM “LAD: A DOG’? BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE 
E. P. Dutton & Co. 


Ir 1s not often that a writer remains at 
the high-water mark of literary excellence to 
the same extent as has been the case with 
the author of “Elizabeth and Her German 
Garden.” This author, it is well known, is 
Mary Annette Beauchamp, who became by 
marriage the Countess von Arnim and is now 
the Countess Russell. The accompanying por- 
trait is probably the first that has ever been 
made public. Clement K. Shorter predicts 
in the London Sphere that Countess Russell’s 
recently published “Christopher and Colum- 


bus” will be deservedly one of the greatest 


( 
successes of the English publishing season. 


= 


THE FORMER editor of Field and Stream, 
Warren H. Miller, has brought together in 
book form the results of his wide experience 
as a practical hunter and dog-trainer. “The 
American Hunting Dog” not only describes 
the breeds used in hunting but it is a prac- 
tical manual on raising and training the hunt- 
ing dog. 

i 

CAPTAIN EppieE RICKENBACKER, author of 
“Fighting the Flying Circus” (Stokes), has 
taken an active part in raising the Victery 
Loan in Chicago. He is at present engaged 
in a lecture tour. 





May 17 


Here 1s another case of inherited lit 
Albert Payson Terhune, auth 

“Lad, a Dog” (Dutton), is the son of 
veteran author whose writings under th: 
name of Marion Harland have been fam 


ability. 


to two generations. 


Mr. Terhune has 


self nearly half a dozen books to his cr 
He is also a breeder of collies and the 
whose story he tells in “Lad” was a spk 
collie of his own kennels, which he calls 
greatest dog, by far, I have known or 


know.” 


IN EACH 
states the foremost exponent of crop raisi 
stock raising or both was picked out with 
aid of the state agricultural college, the « 
ty agents, and other authorities. When 
men were chosen, the stories of their caree! 


their farms, 


by trained writers. 


of 


families, 


Ai 


sixteen 


leading 


and 


agricult 


particularly e> 
planations of their methods were set d: 


The result, “How Thi 


Farmers Succeeded” (Holt), edited by J 
R. McMahon, has facts and figures of defini 
help to thousands of farmers and would 
farmers. 


uh 


J. D. Beresrorp in his “The Jervaise C 


edy” (Macmillan) 
England 


war 


will transport you to 


unvexed by problems 


awaken your sympathies in the love tangle 
a young couple who almost eloped. 


THE 


AUTHOR 


oO! 


“ELIZABETH 


GARDEN’ 


, 





AND 








HER GERMAN 
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SaLvATION ARMY, unlike anything else 
) the world, has a war history as unique as 
the organization. Its Commander-in-Chief in 
America, Evangeline Booth, in collaboration 
with Grace Livingston Hill Lutz has written 
this history entitled “The War Romance of 
the Salvation Army” (Lippincott), which 
follows our boys and the Salvation Army 
from the time our advance guard landed on 


French soil to the return of the veterans. 


i 


REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN was in Paris 
as a syndicate correspondent when big Bertha 
was busiest and he made many trips to the 
western front. In July, 1918 he returned to 
America to put what he had seen and heard 
and felt in fiction form. “Victorious” (Bobbs- 
Merrill), the tale of our country’s part in the 
fight for freedom, is the result of six months’ 
writing. After finishing his novel, Mr. Kauff- 
man returned to France. 


i 


Lourts UNTERMEYER has been giving several 
lectures in the East based on his critical vol- 
ume, “The New Era in American Poetry” 
(Holt), Recently, he received a letter from 
the president of a Philadelphia club of a par- 
ticularly conservative type. The writer hoped 
that Mr. Untermeyer would come and publicly 
disapprove of certain radical tendencies in 
modern verse. The lecture, she said, would 
be based on his volume and was to be called 
- succinctly, “The New Error in American 

oetry.” 


fi 


Lioypy Grorce recently spent a pleasant Sun- 
day afternoon reading the frank descriptions 
ot himself and his friends—and some others— 
in E. T. Raymond’s “Uncensored Celebrities” 
(Holt). It is said he was especially amused 
at the description of himself as the conductor 
Of an unequal orchestra who “only occasion- 
ally troubles to conduct, being engaged in 
writing the music, looking after the stage car- 
Pentry, advertising the performance and even 
selling the tickets,” 


ui 


oe KEVIEWER in the New York Sun says of 
ae Lockhart’s “The Fighting Shepherd- 
“ss (Small, Maynard), “Not since ‘The Vir- 


Yinian’ av eS ‘ 
9 have we read a story of the West in 
W ch a . , 

ich there are so many laughs and thrills.” 
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ALbEN W. WELCH in an unpretentious but 
enjoyable way tells an American story of big 
business in “Wolves” (Knopf). With more 
attention to action than psychological analysis 


he follows his hero’s career from childhood 
to business success. 





THE DOUGHBOY AND THE DOUGHNUT 
FROM ‘THE WAR) ROMANCE Ol THE SALVATION 
ARMY” BY COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH 
J. B. Lippincott Co 


THE prEopLeE of the district portrayed in 
3rinsley MacNamara’s “The Valley of the 
Squinting Windows” (Brentano’s) on _ its 
appearance in Ireland resorted to the old 
mediaeval curses and burned copies of the 
book and even inflicted “healthy violence” 
upon the author. In justifying his position as 
a realist in a preface for the American public, 
Mr. MacNamara says that the incurable 
romanticism of the Irish objects to the pre- 
sentation of naked truth. The author’s evident 
purpose in the book has been to mercilessly 
expose “the tragic narrowness of outlook” in 


the Irish village. 
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Tue Britisu labor movement went thru in 
would ordinarily 


Yet the working 


four years of war what 


have required twenty years. 


class revolutions in Russia and Germany 


have been so much more spectacular as to 


have quite overshadowed the formidable 
British labor movement or to have been con- 
fused with it. Paul U. Kellogg and Arthur 
Gleason in “British Labor and the War” 


(Boni & Liveright) tell for American readers 


of certain manifestations of the movement 
that will play a big part in the period of re- 


construction. 





FROM “‘BRITISH LABOR AND THE WAR” BY PAUL U 
KELLOGG AND ARTITUR GLEASON 
Bont & Liveright 


IN HIS NEW book “From War to Peace,” 
Herbert Quick, “The 
Mouse” “The Idea” takes the 
whole country for his case, calls history to 


author of 3rown 


and Fairview 
the witness stand, rebukes the statesmen who 
would measure our needs to-day with the 
1914, listens to the 
that he learn 
how to escape from the dangers that confront 
us, and then 


yard-stick they used in 


testimony of specialists may 


renders his decision, 
te 

WILLIAM Roscoe THAYER, whose latest book 
is “Democracy: Discipline: Peace” (Houghton 
Mifflin), has just been elected a foreign mem- 
ber. of the Academy of the Lincei, Rome. 
This is probably the oldest learned body in 
Europe, and Mr. Thayer appears to be the 
only American man of letters who has re- 
ceived the honor of this election. 
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India during ‘| 


regime wh 


THRU HIS residence in 


portion of Lord Curzon’s 


partition of Bengal precipitated the ext 


visits to 


nationalist agitation and in 


Britain and India in later times, Fr 


Fisher has become thoroly familiar wit 
British attitude on Indian questions 
( Macmillai 


view-poil 


Silent Revolution” 
the 
economic, social, political and religious 
in India. 


“India’s 


presents from American 


tion 
oF 


interesting things 


A GREAT 
Theodore Dreiser’s early life, his appre 


MANY 


ship as a newspaper reporter and his ex; 
ence in editing magazines, are found 
new book “Twelve Men” (Boni & Liver: 
“Twelve Men” is composed of as many 
tells the 
personality with 


ters, each of which story of 
attention-compelling 
Mr. Dreiser has come in contact. 


Lo 


xu 


KATHARINE FULLERTON (GEROULD 
Hergesheimer’s “Java Head” in an articl 
the Bookman entitled 


in which she writes of the tales of men \ m 


“Eidolons of 


go down to the sea in ships. “Java H: 


+ 


is now in its third edition here and is 


published in England immediately. 


Ue 


el 


Joun B. Harris Burtanp has written 
other detective story said to be worthy of 
“The White Rook.” “The Shadow of Mali 
(Knopf) is two-fifths longer than t! 


average novel. 


ward” 


fi 


“Our eA of fishing is to put all the exe! 
tion up to the fish. 
will 


If they are ambitious w: 


1?) 


catch them. If they are not, let the 


go about their business. If a fish expects t 
be caught by us he has to look alive. W* 
give him his opportunity, and he must make Mi 
the most of it,” Don Marquis in “A 


Preface to a Book of Fishhooks,” a chaptet 


Savs 





in his “Prefaces” (Appleton). e 
Se 4 

s DS 4/ a 

(ors 

/ ¥. 

4 “ Eo 

wll ih 
— f 
PREFACING “A BOOK OF FISHHOOKS”’ . 


““PREFACES” BY DON 


FROM MARQUIS 


D. Appleton & Co. 4 
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PEEPS AT THE PUBLISHERS’ NEWEST NOVELS 


MR. TWIST GETS A JOB AT 
MOTHERING 


Christopher and Columbus” by the author of 
‘Elisabeth and Her German Garden. 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.) 
have come to expect in the way of humor 
‘man understanding from fiction in which 
holds the star role. When there are two 
s rformers of that entrancing age and the woman 
who wrote “The Pastor’s Wife” and “Elizabeth 
' r German Garden” pulls the strings, the result 
, book which should go into every vacation trunk 
ome back again to be relaughed over in winter 
The twins, Anna-Rose and Anna-Felicitas, 
German father and an English mother. The 
latt then a widow, at the outbreak of the war 
brought them to England and soon succumbed to 
succession of colds. Neither their pretty faces, 
not piquancies of their conversation served to 
atone for their rolling German r’s in war-time Eng- 
land, so they were shipped off by unappreciative 
ves to then neutral America. Finding them- 
selves somewhat in the position of the great dis- 
er, the two Annas rename themselves Chris- 
ind Columbus. One of their first discoveries 
steamer is Mr. Twist, thirty-five, wealthy, a 
ihelor and a born mother. Anna-Rose had just 
told him their name: 
; oi 
\nnA-Rose watched his face. “It isn’t only 
Twinkler,” she said, speaking very distinctly. 
“It’s von Twinkler.” 
“That’s German,” said Mr. Twist; but his 
face remained serene. 
“Yes. And so are we. That is, we would 
he if it didn’t happen that we weren't.” 
“! don’t think I quite follow,” said 
Twist. 
“It is very difficult,’ agreed Anna-Rose. 
“You see, we used to have a German father.” 
“But only because our mother married him,” 


explained Anna-Felicitas. “Else we wouldn’t 


’ 


gs. 


Mt. 


have,’ 
“And tho she only did it once,” said Anna- 
Rose, “ages ago, it has dogged our footsteps 
ever since.” 
“It’s very surprising,” mused Anna-Felicitas, 
“what marrying anybody does. You go intu 
a church, and before you know where you 


are, you're all tangled up with posterity.” 

if there hadn’t been a war we'd have been 
nae ° ‘ ‘ 
all right,” she continued. ‘But directly 


' it isn’t one of your own countrymen, rises 
ip against you, just as if he were too many 
meringues you’d had for dinner.” 

“We never used to bother about what we 
Were,” said Anna-Felicitas. “We were just 
iuman beings, and so was everybody else.” 
“We didn’t mind a bit about being Germans, 
about other people not being Germans.” 
_ but you mustn’t think we mind now 
either,” said Anna-Felicitas, “because you see, 
were not.” 

Mr. Twist looked at them in turn. “I don’t 
think I quite follow,” he said again. 

it's because you’ve got into your head that 
were German because of our father,” said 
Anna-Felicitas. “But what’s a father, when 
alls said and done 2?” 

_ (Jne hardly sees one’s father,” said Anna- 
Felicitas, “He's always busy. He’s always 
king of something else.” 

ind of course,” said Anna-Rose, “one’s 


1 ao ° ° 9 ° 
there's a war, whoever it is you’ve married, 
l 





father’s intentions are perfectly sound and 
good, but his attention seems to wander. 
Whereas one’s mother—” 

“Yes,” said Anna-Felicitas, “one’s mother—’ 

They broke off and looked straight in front 
of them. It didn’t bear speaking of. It didn’t 
bear thinking of. 

Suddenly Anna-Felicitas, weak 
cessive sea-sickness, began to cry. 


from ex- 
The tears 


just slopped over as tho no resistance of any 
sort were possible. 

Ania-Rose stared at her a moment horror- 
“Look here, Anna-F.,” she exclaimed. 
voice, “I 


struck. 


wrath in her won't you be 


1ave 





MR. TWIST AND THE TWINS IN THE GARDEN Ol 
“THE OPEN ARMS” 
FRO “CHRISTOPHER AND COLUMBUS” BY THE 
Al OR OF ““ELIZABETH AND HER GERMAN GARDEN” 
L)¢ ubleday, Page & Co. 
sentimental—I won't have you be senti- 


” 


mental. . . 

And then she too began to cry. 

They writhed and struggled in their efforts 
to stop, to pretend they weren’t crying, that it 
was really nothing but just tears,—odd ones 
left over from last time, which was years 
and years ago,—‘“But really years and years 
ago,” sobbed Anna-Rose, anxiously explaining, 
—“‘the years one falls down on garden paths 
in, and cuts one’s knees, and one’s mother— 
one’s mother—c-c-c-comforts one F 

“See here,” said Mr. Twist, interrupting 
these incoherences, and pulling out.a beautiful 
clean pocket-handkerchief which hadn’t even 
been unfolded yet, “you’ve got to tell me all 
about it right away.” 
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on 


THE SECRET OF THE SILENT MILL 


From Hermann Sudermann’s “The Silent Mill.” 
(Brentano’s.) 


As a boy Martin’s uncontrollable temper was the 
cause of his younger brother’s idiocy and subsequent 
death. The event seemed to work a complete change 
in the boy’s character and from that time on he 
and his other brother Johannes became devoted and 
inseparable companions. The two brothers vowed 
never to let a third person come between them, but 
when Johannes returned to the mill after finishing 
his military service, he found Trude, his brother's 
merry little child-wife. One Sunday when Martin 
is away, Trude asks Johannes to go with her into 
the silent mill. 

“I should be frighened to be here alone,” 
she says, looking round at him. “Has he 
never yet told you anything?” she whispers 
after a little while, bending towards his ear. 

He shakes his head. He grows somewhat 
oppressed in this close, dimly-lighted place 
he breathes heavily—he longs for light and 
fresh air—But Trude feels all the more com- 
fortable in this vapor-laden atmosphere, in 
this mysterious twilight, where thru the closed 
shutters stray slanting sunbeams glide like 
golden streamers onto the floor, and form a 
play-ground for myriads of little dancing par- 
ticles of dust. The tremor which fills her 
is just to her liking;—she crouches down, 
then stealthily creeps up the stairs as if on 
the lookout for ghosts. When she reaches 
the gallery she gives a loud scream, and when 
Johannes anxiously asks what ails her, she 








rH! MILL-STREAM FLOWED RIGHT 
JAUNTILY 


GAILY AND 


FROM “THE SILENT MILL” BY HERMANN SUDERMANN 


Brentano's 
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says she only felt she must give vent | 
feelings. 

A few seconds later she re-appears. 
nestles up to Johannes’ side, looks about 
startled eyes, then pulls from her po 
small key, hanging on a black ribbon. 
is this?” she asks softly. 

Johannes throws a rapid glance toward 
office door and looks at her enquiring]; 
nods. 

“Put it back,” he cries, alarmed. 

She balances the key in her hand and 
longingly at the shining metal. “I onc 
by chance where he hid it,” he whispers 

“Put it back,” he says once more. 

She knits her brows, then she suggests \ 
a short laugh: “That would be something 
us to undertake.” With that she casts a 
orous side-glance at his face to try and 
plore his mood, 

His heart beats audibly. In his soul 
dawns the presentiment of approaching 

“It would remain between us two, you k 
Hans,” she says coaxingly. He closes 
eyes. How delightful it would be to 
a secret with her! “And after all, what 
there in it?” she continues. “Why should 
be so mysterious about it, especially to 
two, who are his next of kin in the world 

“That’s just why we ought not to dec 
him!” he replies. 

She goes up to the door and with a sha! 
of her head compares the keyhole and 
shape of the key—but,—then, with a sudd 
jerk, she pushes the key into the lock. 


ANDY HEARS THE VOICES 

From Reginald Wright Kauffman’s ‘Victor 

(Bobbs-Merrill Co.) 

A novel of America in the war in which the A 
ican small town and the battle fields of Franc 
inextricably mingled. Blunston, veteran  war- 
spondent, has been speaking at an Elks’ meeti! 
in Americus, this native town, on the eve 
return to France, pending America’s entranc: 
the war. His attention is arrested by a young 
porter on the local paper, Andy Brown, who t 
out to be the son of the woman ta whom_h«¢ 
once been engaged. Andy is waiting for Blunst 
in the street and begs to go to France with 
aS messenger. 

“Do you know French?” 

“T took it in high-school.” 

“Oh, lord !—where did you learn to write 

‘““ ’ : . ’ ; 

I can’t. I just started in. Lately I’ve bee 

. | 
trying to bone up. And then I study all th 
president’s speeches; he writes so well 

“He—what?” asked Blunston. 

‘You don’t mean you don’t think so? 

Blunston’s answer was not intelligible. 

io} e s ° 

Sir?” said Andy. 
The servile provincialism on the lips 


Sarah Brown’s son annoyed the man _ that 


had loved Sarah Tollens. 
“Don’t say that,” said Blunston sharply 
Never! You mean ‘What’: say ‘What.’” 


What was it they had told him? Something 
about a wounded rabbit. This boy who 


couldn’t kill a wounded rabbit wanted to b 
a war-correspondent, 


“The thing’s absurd,” said Blunston; “the 
whole thing.”—The mud, the filth, the risks, 


the horrors!—“Why do you want to go?” he 


asked. 
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own doctor said it was all nonsense 
‘he heart-murmur.” Andy said. “One 

ten has it, he told me. And it won’t 

ere with my work if you take me. I’m 
strong and healthy as any man my age.” 
Blunston believed it. “Only,” he persisted, 
still don’t see... 
And then Andy, in a flash and without vio- 
lating the sanctity of his dream, made his 
poor Franco-American Joan of Arc a living 
thing to his hearer: 

“lve got to do my part; everybody’s got to. 
A fellow feels that. It’s kind of as if Joan 
of Arc had come back, and come to America 
and reminded us of Lafayette—” He broke 
off with a gulp. “I’ve got to help,” he ended: 
“and this is the only way I can.” 

There was a burst of light beside them. It 
blazed over the face of the freckled boy, 
transfigured by earnestness, the lips com- 
pressed, the eyes on fire with a high eager- 
ness. It came from an opened door, and in 
the doorway stood silhouetted the tall thin 
form of a woman. 

“Is that you Andy?” asked the woman. 

“Yes, mother,’ said Andy. He laid an 
appealing hand on Blunston’s sleeve. “Mother, 
this is—” 

“It’s impossible,” Blunston almost shouted. 
“Don’t need a messenger. Always work alone 
anyhow and...” 

He turned to escape; but Andy’s grip lost 
its persuasive quality; it became force; it 
held Blunston fast, while Andy said: 

“Mother this is Mr. Blunston, the famous 
war-correspondent. He’s come to talk to 
you about my going over there to be his mes- 
senger, 

Whereupon, leaving them facing each 
other, Andy ran incontinently into the house. 


J 
A 


BOHEMIA AND A BLUE SERGE PAST 


From Mary Heaton Vorse’s “I’ve Come to Stay.” 
(Century Co.) 


Ambrose wrote stories for a living when inclined, 
and what was more, he sold them. Camilla, who de- 
scribes herself as having a Blue Serge Past, designed 
headdresses and drew them. Bot dwelt in the 
shadow of the Washington Arch, The following 
scene takes place in Camilla’s studio five weeks after 
the two young people have become known to each 
other partly thru the medium of Ambrose’s cat. It is 
ut the beginning of this clever and amusing love 
comedy of Bohemia. 

_ CAMILLA was dressed with the utmost 
irivolity, in a tea gown the coat of which 
— peach colored, whose trousers were saf- 
New and which had a green and silver vest. 
Above her neck frivolity ceased; her hair 
tr brushed, one might say, almost fiercely 
2 from her temples, and done into a 
ruculent knot. The effect of propriety was 
marred thru the fact that she had stained her 
mouth with scarlet, as tho it was some flower 


an 


and a mere adjunct to her costume. 


rn contemplated her with severity. 

3 are a preposterous person,” he remarked. 
-_.5 Preposterous that you are self-sup- 

Pe tea that you come from plain people up 

‘tate, and went to Sunday school.” 

| sinilla at this made a face at him. “If 

“old seen the clothes I wore when a child,” 
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SHE PUT HER FACE UP TO HIS AND 
KISSED HIM 
FROM “I'VE COME TO STAY” BY MARY HEATON VORSE 


Century Co. 


SUDDENLY 


she murmured, “you’d see why I wear these 
now. I am merely reacting.” 

“Look at your hair!” Ambrose continued. 

“Yes, do,” Camilla urged. She approached 
her head an inch nearer his, and turned it 
from side to side in an upsetting fashion. 

“And your mouth,” continued Ambrose. 
Camilla ran the end of a finger swiftly across 
her lips. 

“How long ago is it since my cat walked 
in here and you sent him back with a mari- 
gold in his collar? How long is it, Camilla, 
since you scraped acquaintance with me?” 

“Five weeks and—and two days,” replied 
Camilla in a tone calculated to soften the 
heart of Mentor. 

“Quite long enough,” said Ambrose, “The 
moment I saw your head out of your attic 
window, I knew you were not one to be left 
lying around loose. Everything I have seen 
of you since proves it. God knows I have 
never cared to get married. But this kind 
of thing can go on no longer. You need to 
be taken care of.” 

There was silence. Then, in a very careful 
tone, Camilla remarked: “Do I understand 
this to be a proposal of marriage?” 

“No, Camilla,” said Ambrose, “this is no 
proposal. This is an announcement. 
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THE PRUSSIANS IN PICARDY 
From William Addison Lathrop’s “Love Time in 
Picardy.” (Britton.) 
Pére Gerome, a gentle old man who loved his 


books, his great grandmother’s tea set, his Cremona 
violin and most of all his pretty sixteen-year-old 
grand-daughter Yvonne, refused to believe the rumors 
of Prussian vandalism and stuck to his well-cared 
for little home. He has sent Yvonne upstairs just 
before a German officer and his party enter and 
play havoc with his cherished possessions. 


“On, ho!” roared von Bergmann, “‘I as- 
sure you, sir!’ Getting back your manners, 
aren’t you? ‘I assure you, sir!’ I thought 
I’d teach you to show respect to a German 
officer!” Putting Yvonne’s hat upon his 
head, he knocked the neck from another bottle 
and drank long and deep. As he stood at the 
table, his eyes beheld the sacred violin. 

“Sol” he exclaimed gleefully—‘we can 
have a little music, too! You spoke of hos- 
pitality a moment ago—now let’s see some of 
it. Bring out the lady; she shall dance for 
us! Yes,” said he, swallowing more of the 
wine, “I think I selected quite a comfortable 
billet after all—wine, women, and _ song! 
Very comfortable indeed!” 

At the captain’s command, one of the sol- 
diers handed the violin to Pére Gerome. 

“Now let’s hear you play—let me suggest 
a selection—‘Die Wacht am Rhine!’” and von 
Jergmann bellowed out a few bars of the 
song. “That is going to be your national air 
—let’s hear you play it on your violin,” said 
he as he turned his chair about so that he 
faced Pére Gerome, but the old man stood 
stolidly, violin in hand. 

“Go on—play,” urged von Bergmann. “We 
shall have quite a nice little party. I'll send 
an escort upstairs and have the lady brought 





YVONNE 


FROM “LOVE TIME IN PICARDY’’ 
BY WILLIAM ADDISON LATHROP 


Britton Publishing Co. 
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down and she shall dance for us! A y 
pleasant little party indeed!” 

Pére stood immovable, while the captain | 
ished the wine. 

“Huh! Like all great arstists, he wants 
be coaxed! Coax him a little, Carl!” © 
of the soldiers advanced and prodded the 
man with his bayonet, but Pére did not flin 
he was livid with rage, altho his voice \ 
calm. 

“I was in hopes that you would com 
me and do the coaxing yourself,” he said, 
even tones. ‘Why don’t you send away th: 
—dogs, I think you called them—and we 
have the party all to ourselves?” 

“No, no,” laughed the captain, “I am not 
coaxer—I command! Carl is a very go 
coaxer—I have never known him to fa 
Coax him some more, Carl!” 

As the soldier again advanced toward Pe: 
Gerome, Yvonne screamed and ran down th: 
stairs, 

“Stop !—stop!” she cried,—“how dare you!’ 
She threw herself between the soldier and he: 
grandfather and put her arms about the old 
man’s neck, 

“You cruel, cruel man!” she screamed, hys 
terically. “You let Grandpére alone! Y: 
sha’n’t hurt him! You sha’n’t hurt him! Y: 
ought to be ashamed of yourself!” 





RETURN ORDERS 


From John Galsworthy’s “Saint’s Progress.” (( 
Scribner's Sons.) 

Noel, the daughter of a fine old vicar, afte: 
three weeks’ acquaintance has fallen deeply in lo 
with Cyril Morland, second lieutenant on leave, a! 
visiting at the same country house, but her fathe 
forbids their marriage as Noel is not yet eiglitee: 
Cyril’s orders to the front come and the lovers part 
at midnight after a fateful moonlight walk. Next 
morning Noel goes to Charing Cross to see Morlan 
off 

Anp suddenly she saw him with two othe! 
othcer boys, close to the carriages, coming 
slowly down towards her. She stood with her 
eyes fixed on his face; they passed, and _ sh« 
nearly cried out. Then he turned, broke awa) 
from the other two, and came straight to he: 
He had seen her before she had seen him 
He was very flushed, had a little fixed frown 
between his blue eyes and a set jaw. The) 
stood looking at each other, their hands hard 
gripped; all the emotion of last night welling 
up within them, so that to speak would have 
been to break down. The milk-cans formed 
a kind of shelter, and they stood so close to- 
gether that none could see their faces. Noel 
was the first to master her power of speech; 
her words came out, :dainty as ever, thru 
trembling lips: ; 


_“Write to me as muchas ever you can, 
Cyril. I’m going to be a nurse at once. And 
the first leave you get, I shail come to you— 
don’t forget.” 

“Forget! Move a little back, darling; they 
can’t see us here. Kiss me!” She moved 
back, thrust her face forward so that he need 
not stoop, and put her lips up to his. Then, 
feeling that she might swoon and fall over 
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the cans, she withdrew her mouth, 
» her forehead against his lips. He mur- 


it all right when you got in last 


- | said good-bye for you.” 

in! Noel—lI’ve been afraid—I oughtn’t 
ughtn’t——” 

Ves, yes; nothing can take you from me 


You have got pluck. More than I.” 

\ long whistle sounded, Morland grasped 
her hands convulsively : 
my little wife! Don’t fret. 


{ ;0od-bye, 2 S 
God bless you, Noel!” 


Good-bye! I must go. 
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MIS’ COW PERFORMS 
From Albert Bigelow Paine’s “Dwellers in Arcady.” 
(Harper & Brothers.) 
_ The city dwellers, purchasers of an abandoned 
farm, discover that Mis’ Cow is a nomad as well as 
an acrobat. 


WHERE the wall was broad enough at the 
top she would climb up and walk it, just for 
exercise, stepping over when she got ready. 
If she could have been persuaded to do those 
things to order I could have sold her to a 
circus. It was necessary to reinforce the 
wire and add another string. 

Even that was not always a cure. I came 
home from the city one night, after a hard 
day. Elizabeth and the Joy, with Old Beek, 
had met me at the station, and as we drove 





A GOLDEN SUMMER, AN ENTHUSIASTIC SUMMER, AND, ON THE WHOLE, A SUCCESSFUL ONE 


FROM ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE'S 


‘““DWELLERS IN ARCADY”’ 


Harper & ;Brothers 


“Il love you.” 

‘hey looked at each other, just another 
moment, then she took her hands from his 
anc stood back in the shadow of the milk- 
“ans, rigid, following him with her eyes till 
ie was lost in the train. : 

“very carriage window was full of those 
hig figures and red-brown faces, hands 
were waving vaguely, voices calling vaguely, 
¢ and there one cheered ; someone leaning 

ut started to sing: “If auld acquaint- 
: But Noel stood quite still in the 
(OW Of the milk-cans, her lips drawn in, 
iands hard clenched in front of her: and 
Young Morland at his window gazed back at 


r 


ne 





‘plunging out into space. 


up the hill in the dim evening I said how glad 
l was to get home, and that Elizabeth had 
milked, so that 1 could drop into a chair and 
eat my supper and rest, the minute I entered 
the house. We reached the top of the hill just 
then, and a dim gray shadow met and passed 
us in the velvet dusk. It was Mis’ Cow, start- 
ing out to spend the night. She was moving 
with a long, swinging trot, and in another 
second I was out and after her. 

She had several rods’ start and could run 
downhill better than I could, especially in the 
dark. It seemed to me that evéry-stép I went 
My empty stomach 
became demoralized, the blood rushed to my 
head. “Gosh dern a cow, anyway!” 


a See rr 
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THE POTSDAM CREW ON SECOND these people just went on talking to one an 


AVENUE 
From Stephen Leacock’s “The Hohenzollerns in 
America.” (John Lane Co.) 
Leacock’s inimitable fooling this time takes the 


form of fancying the Hohenzollerns as an immigrant 
family in America. The chronicle is from the diary 
of the (former) Princess Frederica of Hohenzollern, 
one of the innumerable nieces of the German Em- 
peror, whose name the author admits to not finding 
in the Almanach de Gotha. The book contains 
“With the Bolsheviks in Berlin’? and other impos- 
sibilities. The Hohens, as they are called in 
America, have just established themselves in a 
Second Avenue pension. 


WE have taken a room for Uncle William 
and Uncle Henry on the third floor at the 
back and a small room in the front for me 
of the kind called a hall bedroom, which I 
don’t ever remember seeing before. There 
were none at Sans Souci and none, I think, 
at any of the palaces. Cousin Willie has a 
room at the top of the house, and Cousin Fer- 
dinand in the basement. 

The landlady of this house is very stout 
and reminds me very much of the Grand 
Duchess of Sondersburg-Augustenburg: her 
manner when she showed us the rooms was 
very like that of the Grand Duchess; only 
perhaps a little firmer and more authoritative. 
But it appears that they are probably not re- 
lated, as the landlady’s name is Mrs. O’Hal- 
loran, which is, I think, Scotch. 

When we arrived it was already time for 
dinner so we went downstairs to it at once. 
I was surprised to find—because it is so hard 
to get used to the change of things in our 
new life—that all the people went on talking 
just the same after Uncle sat down. At the 
palace at Potsdam nobody ever spoke at din- 
ner unless Uncle William first addressed him. 
Generally Uncle talked and all the rest 
listened. His conversation was agreed by 
everybody to be wonderful. So naturally it 
was a little disappointing at first to find that 





IT WAS DREADFUL TO SEE POOR UNCLE WILLIAM COM- 
ING UP THE GANG-PLANK WITH HIS BOX ON HIS BACK 


FROM “THE HOHENZOLLERNS IN 
STEPHEN LEACOCK 


John Lane Co. 


AMERICA” By 


other and didn’t listen to Uncle William 
all, or merely looked at him in an inquisit: 
sort of way and whispered remarks to o: 
another. But presently, I don’t just kno 
how, Uncle began to get the attention of t! 
table and one after the other the peop 
stopped talking to listen to him. I was ver 
glad of this because Uncle was talking about 
America and I was sure that it would interes: 
them, as what he said was very much th: 
same as the wonderful speech that he mad 
to the American residents of Berlin at th: 
time when the first exchange professor wa 
sent over to the University. I remember that 
all the Americans who heard it said that 
Uncle told them things about their own coun 
try that they had never known, or even sus 
pected, before. So I was glad when | heard 
Uncle explaining to these people the wonder 
ful possibilities of their country. He talked 
of the great plains of Connecticut and the 
huge seaports of Pittsburg and Colorado 
Springs, and the tobacco forests of Idaho till 
one could just see it all. He said that the 
Mississippi, which is a great river here as 
large as the Weser, should be dammed back 
and held while a war of extermination was 
carried on against the Indians on the othe: 
side of it with a view to Christianizing them 
The people listened, their faces flushed with 
eating and with the close air. Here and there 
some of them laughed or nudged one anothe: 
and said, “Get on to this, will you?” But |! 
remember that when Uncle William made 
this speech in Berlin the Shah of Persia 
wrote a letter to Uncle, all in his own writing, 
except the longest words, and said that he 
had ordered Uncle’s speech on America to 
be printed and read aloud by all the school- 
masters in Persia under penalty of decapita 
tion. Nearly all of them read it. 


MARIE LOUISE OR MAMISE? 
From Rupert Hughes’ “The Cup of Fury.” 
(Harper & Brothers.) 


Marie Louise is an American girl adopted by the 
Weblings, a naturalized English family of high stand 
ing, but of German birth. Imagine the situation when, 
beginning to question their loyalty, she finds herselt 
accused of aiding the enemy. The meeting between 
Marie Lowise and Davidge, an American shipbuilder, 
on the night when the Lusitania news was received is 
the prolog to later «vents in their lives. 


WHEN Lady Webling transmitted him with 
a murumur of his name and a tender, “My 
daughter,” Davidge stopped short and mum- 
bled: 

“I’ve had the pleasure of meeting you be- 
fore, somewhere haven’t 1?” 

Marie Louise snubbed him flatly. 
not.” 

He took the slap with a smile. ‘““Did I hear 
Lady Webling call you her daughter?” 

Marie Louise did not explain, but answered, 
curtly, “Yes.” 

“Then you’re right and I’m wrong. 
your pardon.” 

“Don’t mention it,” said Marie Louise, and 
drew closer to Lady Webling and the oncom- 
ing guest. 

Davidge had reason enough to distrust his 


“T think 


I beg 


* 
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ity for staring at a resplendent creature 

4 London drawing-room and imagining for 

moment that she was a long-lost, long- 
sought girl of old dreams—a girl he had 
coe) in a Cheap vaudeville theater in a West- 
ern state. She was one of a musical team 
hat played all sorts of instruments—xylo- 
shones, saxophones, trombones, accordions, 
<ornets, comical instruments concealed in hats 
and umbrellas. The other mummers were 
-oarse and vaude-vulgar, but she had captiv- 
ated Davidge with her wild beauty, her mag- 
netism, and the strange cry 
she put into her music, 

She had sung, in four voices 

in an imitation of a bass, a 
tenor, a contralto, and _ finally 
as a lyric soprano, then skip- 
ning from one to the other. 
[hey called her “Mamise, the 
Quartet in One.” 

Davidge had thought her 
marvelous and had asked the 
manager of the theater to in- 
troduce him. The manager 
thought him a young fool, and 
Davidge had felt himself one 
when he went back to the dingy 
stage, where he found Mamise 
among a troup of trained ani- 
mals waiting to go on. She 
proved to be an extraordinarily 
ordinary, painfully plebeian 
girl, common in voice and dic- 
tion, awkward and rather con- 
temptuous of the stage-door 
Johnnie. Davidge had never 
ceased to blush, and blushed 
again now, when he recalled 
his labored compliment, “I 
expect to see your name in the 
electric lights some of these 
days—or nights, Miss Mamise.” 

She had grumbled, “Much 
ubbliged !” while Davidge slunk 
away, ashamed. 
| He had pretty well buried 
ier among his forgotten ad- 
Mirations and torments, when 
lo and behold! she emerged 
‘rom a crowd of peeresses and 
plutocrats in London. sani 

He had sprung toward her 
with a wild look of recognition before he had 

He had been re- 


AFTER ALL, SHE 


nad time to think it over. 
buffed l ye ~ ] . ° 

| by a cold glance and then by an English 
nN 9 e - 

Per eee and a fashionable phrase. He 
a that his memory had made a fool of 
1 ‘ + = 

“= and he stood off, humble and confused. 

. ut his eyes quarreled with his ears, and 
ept telling him that this tall beauty who 


ignored him so perfectly, so haughtily, was 
eally his lost Mamise. 
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OUT OF COLD STORAGE INTO——? 


From Henry C. Rowland’s ‘‘Pearl Island.” 
(W. J. Watt & Co.) 


Kavanagh, misogynist and recluse, has had foisted upon 
his South Sea Island hospitality a bishop emeritus and 
two Bostonians, a youngish widow and her niece, a 
beautiful girl who had apparently spent her life in a 
sort of social cold storage. They invite themselves 
to accompany their host to Samoa, a trip resulting in 
shipwreck, with abundant provisions, on a _ desert 
island. Kavanagh has been reconnoitering. 


I was about to start down when I saw a 
sight which all but knocked the knees from 


WAS ONLY A GIRL AND SHE WANTED JUST NOW TO BE 
PETTED AND COMFORTED AND CONSOLED 


*““PEARL ISLAND” BY HENRY C. ROWLAND 


W. J. Watt & Co. 


under me to send me rolling down the steep 
cliffs like a shot rabbit. 

Out from under the screen of palms glided 
first one big, long black canoe and then an- 
other, with a boat in tow which I recognized 
instantly as our cutter. The lagoon was like 
a mirror and the sun flashed from a dozen 
or so paddles in each canoe as they crept like 
huge centipedes along the dazzling flat sur- 
face of the water. Even at that distance, I 


ee 
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STILL SGHWAB HUNG BACK. “I’LL WAIT UNTIL 
HE HAS COME. f&I CAN’T LEAVE,.”’ 


FROM “THE THUNDER BIRD’ BY B: M. BOWER 
Little, Brown & Coa. 


could see that the canoes were laden with 
our effects. 

Of what had then occurred I had no idea, 
but thought it possible that, finding them de- 
fertseless, they had fallen on them like black 
sea wolves, slaughtering them mercilessly 
with spear and knob-stick, then looting the 
premises and putting off to sea. A prowling 
band of pirates, no doubt from some distant 
island to the northward, cruising in search 
of slaves and booty. I sank down on the 
rocks and groaned in angtish of soul. 

Just*how-tong I crouched there I cannot say. 

When “I struck the beach the marauders 
were well out in the middle of the lagoon and 
making swiftly for the entrance. I roared 
blasphemies after them and waved my arms. 
They must have seen me plainly enough, but 
paid utterly no heed. I wanted them to put 
back to finish their work, when I should 
have made for the cavern where we had left 
the guns and ammunition and then come down 
and take my toll of them. But my ravings 
brought no response. They did not even pause 
in their paddling and seemed hurrving to 
quit the place, to judge from the rapidity of 
their strokes 

I have been in many lands and I have seen 
many things, but all my store of thrill. dis- 
aster, surprise and astonishment gave me no 
inkling of what I was to find, what I was to 
see, in a few moments. 





THE SKY-RIDER PLAYS LOCHINY. 


From B. M. Bower’s “The Thunder Bird 
(Little, Brown & .Co.) 


Johnny Jewell may have thought that wh. 
had won his aeroplane and the love of M 
Selmer of the Rolling R. ranch, as chronic] 
“Skyrider,” his tiiane were over, but | 
mistaken. That cherished plane, “The 1 
Bird,”’ was to lure him into still more excit 
of which the following is but a sample. 


He had done it—the crazy thing hx 
been tempted to do. That is, he had 
so much of it. 

“Well,” said Johnny, “here we are.” 
eyes met Mary V’s with a certain shyn 
wistfulness and a daring quite unusual. 
out. I'll help you down.” 

“Get—out?” Mary V caught her bre 
“But we must go back, Johnny! I[—I 1% 
meant for you to bring me away up | 
Why, I only meant a little ride— 

“Now we're here,” said Johnny, “we m; 
as well go on with it—get married. T! 
he blurted desperately, “is why | br 
you over here. We'll get married, Mar 
and stop all this fussing about when and 
and all that. When it’s done it'll be done, 

I can go ahead the way I’ve planned, 
have the worry off my mind. There’s tin 
yet to get a license if we hurry.” 

Mary V climbed meekly out and perm 
her abductor to lift her to the poet and 
kiss her twice before he let her go. Event 
were moving so swiftly that Mary V was 
bit dazed, and she did not argue the por 
even when she remembered that a whit 
middy suit was not her idea of the wa) 
bride should be dressed. They passed 
hotel and made straight for the county clerk 
office. 

“Here they are,” said a short, fat mai 
whom Mary V _ recognized vaguely as th 
sheriff. He gave a little, satisfied, nickeri 
kind of chuckle, and the sound of it irritat 
Johnny exceedingly. “Old man’s a go 
guesser—or else he knows these young ones 
pretty well. Ha-ha. Well, son, you can gel 
any kind of license here yuh want, except 
marriage license.” 

“Are you sure this is the couple?” the clerk 
cautiously inquired of the sheriff. , 

“Sure, I am. I knew this kid of Selmers 
have known her by sight ever since she cou! 
walk. It’s the couple, all right. The girl's 
eighteen on the twenty-fourth day of nex 
January, at five o’clock in the morning. 

The clerk put his pen behind his ear again 
and turned apologetically to Johnny. “We'd 
better wait,” he said mildly. “If the young 
lady’s age is questioned, I have no right 
He waved his hand vaguely. 

“You bet it’s questioned,” chuckled the 
sheriff. “Her dad ’phoned the office and told 
us to watch out for ’em. Made their geta 
way in that flying machine there’s been such 
a hullabaloo about. He had a hunch they'd 
make for here.” He turned to Johnny with 
agrin. “Pretty. cute, young man—but the old 
man’s cuter. Every town within flying dis- 
tance has been notified to look out for you 
and stop you. Your wings,” he added, “‘is 
clipped.” 


+ 
l 





+ 
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MR. WELLS DEFINES EDUCATION 
rrom H. G. Wells’ “The Undying Fire.” 

(The Macmillan Co.) 

aflictions of Job rained down upon Mr. Huss, 

er of the Woldingstanton School: a disas- 

a dormitory involving two deaths, a 


bis 
mast 
fire in 


accident in the chemical laboratory, the loss of — 


nly son in the war, his savings swept away thru 
shonest solicitor, ‘his wife’s love darkened by 
ble. and his body attacked by a malignant cancer. 
the hour before going to the operating table, Mr. 
_ is visited by two wealthy manufacturers, trus- 
- of the school and Mr. Farr, head of the technical 
epartment, with the purpose of tactfully suggesting 
resignation in favor of Farr. 


\ix. Huss resumed: 

‘For five and twenty years I have ruled 
over Woldingstanton, and for all that time 
| have been giving sight to the blind. I have 
civen understanding to some thousands of 
hovs. All those routines of teaching that had 
hecome dead we made live again there. My 
boys have learnt the history of mankind so 
that it has become their own adventure; they 
have learnt geography so that the wor'd 1s 
their possession; I have had languages taught 
to make the past live again in their minds 
and to be windows upon the souls of alien 
peoples. Science has played its proper part; 
it has taken my boys into’ the secret places 
of matter and out among the nebule. 

lwavs I have kept Farr and his utilities in 
their due subordination. Some of my boys 
have already made good business men—be- 
cause they were more than business men. . . 
But I have never sought to make business 
men and I never will. My boys have gone 
into the professions, into the services, into 
the great world and done well—I have had 
dull boys and intractable boys, but nearly all 
have gone into the world gentlemen, broad- 
minded, good-mannered, understanding and 
unselfish, masters of self, servants of .man, 
hecause the whole scheme of their education 
has been to release them from base and nar- 
row things. .... When the war came, my 
hoys were ready. ... They have gone to their 
deaths. My own son among them.... I did 
not grudge him. 

But my teaching must go on as [| have 
planned it. It must. It must... . What has 
made my boys all that they are, has been the 
history, the biological science, the philosophy. 
For these things are wisdom. All the rest is 
training and mere knowledge. If the school 
is to live, the head must still be a man who 
can teach history—history in the widest sense; 
he must be philosopher, biologist, and arche- 
ologist as well as scholar. And you would 
hand that task to Farr! Farr! Farr here has 
never even touched the essential work of the 
school. He does not know what it is. His 
mind is no more operied than the cricket pro- 
tessional’s,” 

The sick man went on with his burning 
eyes on Farr, hfs lips bloodless. 

“He thinks of chemistry and physics not 
as a help to understanding but as a help to 
trading. So long as he has been at Wolding- 
stanton he has been working furtively with 
our materials in the laboratories, dreaming of 
some profitable patent. If he could have 
discovered some profitable patent he would 








— _ _ 
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have abandoned teaching the day he did so. 
He would have been even as you are. But 
with a lifeless imagination you cannot even 
invent patentable things. He would talk to 
the boys of the empire at times, but the em- 
pire to him is no more than a trading con- 
spiracy fenced about with tariffs. It goes on 
to nothing. ... . And he thinks we are fighting 
the Germans, he thinks my dear and precious 
boy gave his life and that all these other brave 
lads beyond counting died, in order that we 
might take the place of the Germans as the 
champion-bullies of the world. That is the 
measure of his mind. Whether I live or die, 
it 1s impossible that Woldingstanton, my Wol- 
dingstanton, should live under his hand. Give 
it to him, and in a little while it will be dead.” 


PETTICOAT PATRIOTISM IN A RURAL 
SETTING 
From Grace L. Lutz’s “The Red Signal.” 
(J. B. Lippincott & Co.) 

A German truck farm, a gang of spies, an engineer 
who really isn’t an engineer, ar.J a girl by the name 
of Hilda Lessings all figure prominently in this ex- 
citing novel in which thrills for the reader begin in 
hayloft discoveries and end—? After using a tele 
phone hidden away in the barn, Hilda hears the Ger- 
man tarmer Schwartz approaching and fearing his 
anger at finding her within the forbidden precincts of 
the barn, she hastens to clamber up a ladder to the 
hayloft above. 


But the ladder was slippery, and her feet 
and hands were unaccustomed. Everything 
went black before her and for a second she 
thought she was losing consciousness. Almost 
her slender hands let go their hold. Then 


— 





atl lil initiate antisite 


Pill RI WITH STREAMING ILAIR WAS 
COMING ON AT A TREMENDOUS PACE 
FROM “‘THE RED SIGNAL’ BY GRACE LIVINGSTON 
LUTZ 


J. B. Lippincott & Co. 
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like a whisper of an echo came the words she 
had scarcely been conscious of hearing as 
she hung up the receiver, “Take care of your- 
self, kid! You've been great.” Had he said 
it or had she only imagined it? Somehow 
the very thought of those ringing kindly 
words put heart of life into her, and stimu- 
lated her failing sense. With new vigor she 
grasped the rungs and pulled herself up the 
last long reach, drawing her body safely out 
of sight behind the hay, just as Schwartz 
turned the pass-key in the lock and swung 
open the door. 

Hilda gave one glance at the window high 
above her and knew she would not dare to at- 
tempt her freedom until Schwarz had left 
the building. She wriggled herself softly into 
the hay, drew her feet back close and held 
her breath. She wasn’t at all sure but a cor- 
ner of her blue gingham apron was still hang- 
ing down in full view, if the man should 
look up, but she dared not stir again lest the 
rustle of the hay should arrest his attention. 
She did not even dare to try and think what 
she should do next, provided he went out 
without discovering her presence. It seemed 
to her that there was nothing possible but 
to lie here absolutely breathless and wait. 
Somehow it was enough just now to know 
that she had accomplished her purpose and 
saved the man who had once saved her. 

Lying in that cramped position Hilda pres- 
ently became aware that something harder 
than hay was under and all about her. Sharp 


hard corners were sticking into her thin 
shoulders, and her hand was lying against 
something smooth and cold that struck a 
chill thru her warm flesh. 
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LINES FOR AN ECCENTRIC’S 
BOOK PLATE 


From Christopher Morley’s “The Rocking Hors: 
(George H. Doran Co.) 


To use my books all friends are bid: 
My shelves are open for ’em; 
And in each one, as Grolier did, 
I write Et Amicorum. 


All lovely things in truth belong 
To him who best employs them; 
The house, the picture and the song, 
Are his who most enjoys them. 


Perhaps this book holds precious lore, 
And you may best discern it. 

If you appreciate it more 
Than I—why don’t return it! 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN’S ROMANCE 
From Bernie Babcock’s “The Soul of Ann Rutledge 
(J. B. Lippincott & Co.) 

All New Salem was out to witness the sight 
a flat boat stuck on the dam for twenty-four hours 
The crew with the exception of one tall fellow were 
running about excitedly. 

ANN RuTLEDGE and Nance Cameron paused 
a moment to take in the view of the unfor- 
tunate boat, whose rear stuck clear of the 
water and into whose fore the barrels were 
slowly settling. It seemed nothing could pre- 
vent the impending catastrophe. 

“Let’s get out on the platform. I would 
like to see that funny, tall fellow your father 
told about,” Ann said. 

“Look Nance,” Ann whispered. 
ing up—look!” 

A moment his body partially showed. Then 
he bent low again. The next moment there was 
a sudden spurt of water from the bottom of 
the boat. The water pumping its way out 
caught the attention of the crowd. 

“He’s emptying her out!” they cried. 
did he do it?” 

A shout from the crowd made any answer 
to this remark unnecessary. For a moment 
the towering youth stood before them like a 
comical picture, slender, angular, barefooted, 
his faded yellow breeches scarce more than 
clearing his knees and showing a pair of 
spindle legs. His uncolored shirt was flung 
wide open and over one shoulder was stretched 
a suspender which held one breeches-leg high- 
er than the other. As the water pumped it- 
self out and the boat began to right, they 
knew that he had bored a hole. 

To bore a hole in the bottom of a water- 
filled boat was no great physical task. But 
the crowd cheered uproariously as the boat 
righted herself. Men shouted, women waved 
their bonnets and kerchiefs, and Ann Rutledge 
shook her branches of wild plums. 

“He’s waving at you, Ann,’ John McNeil, 
who had joined the girls, said, coming up be- 
hind her. “Wave at him.” And she did and 
laughed as he swung his limp and tattered hat. 

“Where do you suppose that kind grow?” 
Nance asked. “He looks like a giant scare- 
crow, but he’s had lessons in manners, the 


identical same kind Mentor Graham tells 
about.” 


“He’s ris 


“How 





THE SINS OF THE FATHERS 
» Brinsley MacNamara’s “The Valley 
Squinting Windows.” (Brentano s.) 


[rish author tells without affectation the 


three lives in the Brennan family: consist- 
mother 


, Henry 
and the 


‘on John, her pride, studying for the priesthood. 
\rs. Brennan has committed the extravagance ol 
hiring the motor to meet John coming home for a 
vacation. The driver speaks: 


“Ip must be the grand and blessed 
thing for a mother to go to confes- 
sion to her son. Now wouldn't it 
'e wonderful to think of telling him, 
as the minister of God’s mercy, the 
little faults she had committed be- 
fore he was born or before she mar- 
ried his father. Now isn’t that the 
queer thought, Mrs. Brennan?” 

She did not reply, and it took all 
she could marshal of self-possession 
to protect her from tears as the 
motor hummed into the village of 
Kilaconnaghan, where the railway 
station was. They had arrived well 
in advance of the train’s time. She 
passed thru the little waiting-room 
and looked into the advertisement 
for Jameson’s Whiskey, which was 
also a mirror. She remembered that 
it was in this very room she had 
waited before going away for that 
disastrous “honeymoon” with Henry 
Shannon... This was a better mir- 
ror than the one at home, and she 
saw that the blaze upon her cheeks 
had already subdued the power of 
the powder, making it unnecessary 
and as the merest dirt upon her face. 

. . The cameo-brooch looked so 
large and gaudy. ... She momen- 
tarily considered herself not at all 
unlike some faded women of the 
pavement she had seen move, like 
malignant specters, beneath the lamp- 
light in Dublin city.... She plucked 
away the brooch from her bosom and 
thrust it into her pocket. Then she 
wiped her face clean with her hand- 
kerchief. 

The few stray passengers who 
ever came to Kilaconnaghan by the 
afternoon train had got out, and John 
Brennan was amongst them. On 


of the 


A new 


ry of a E 
of a drunken and ambitionless father; a 


sbittered by overwork and her betrayal by 


el 


Shannon before her marriage to Brennan; 


the journey from Dublin he had oc- ae 
cupied a carriage with Myles Shan- 
non, who was the surviving brother 
of Henry Shannon, and the magnate 
of the valley. The time had _ passed 


pleasantly enough, for Mr. Shannon was a 
well-read, interesting man. He had spoken 
in an illuminating way of the Great War. He 
viewed it in the light of a scourge and a 
Just reckoning of calamity that the nations 
must pay for bad deeds they had done. “It 
lee ese Said he, “that even a nation, just 
‘ike an individual, must pay its just toll for 
its sins, It cannot escape, for the punish- 
ment 1s written down with the sin. There is 
not one of us who may not be made to feel 
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the wide sweep of God’s justice in this Great 
War, even you, my boy, who may think your 
self far removed from such a_ possibility.” 

were memorable words, and John 
a spell 
might the better ponder 
Looking up suddenly, he caught the 
with a harsh 


These 


Brennan allowed himself to fall into 
of silence that he 
them. 
other gazing intently at him 
upon 


smile his face. 


THE SQUINTING WINDOWS OF KILACONNAGRAN 
““THE VALLEY OI! THE SOUINTING WIND¢6 ws”’ BY BRINSLEY 
M A¢ NAMARA 
Brentai 
AN ARTICLE on American literature in the 
Mercure de France classed Clement Wood, 
author of “Glad of Earth” and the recently 
published “The Earth Turns South” (Dut- 


ton), with Edgar Lee Masters, Robert Frost, 
James Oppenheim, Witter Bynner and others 
of the prominent young American poets. Mr. 
Wood's first 
winning of the first prize in the Newark cen- 


achievement of note was the 


tennial contest. 





HAVE YOU READ——? 
(Burt's Copyright Fiction.) 


Here are some of the novels that have receutly 
caught the fancy of the public now reissued at 
popular prices. 


Rupert-HucHEs’ war novel, “The Unpar- 
donable Sin,” relates the search of a young 
American girl for her mother and sister who 
have been the victims of German atrocity. The 
“Unpardonable Sin” has recently been suc- 
cessfully produced on the screen. 

A man of the hills, a born woman hater 
who is lured to the London lights by his 
fascination for a beautiful actress, is the hero 
of E. Phillips Oppenheim’s “The Hillman.” 

“The Mystery of the Hasty Arrow” has 
been considered Anna Katharine Green’s 
greatest detective story since the “Leaven- 
worth Case.” As the story opens a beauti- 
ful young girl falls dead in one of the gal- 
leries of a great museum, her heart pierced 
by an arrow. The pursuit of the sender of 
the hasty arrow keeps both the detectives and 
the reader guessing. 

Sudden Jim, the hero of Clarence Budding- 
ton Kelland’s novel of the same name, was 
sudden in business, sudden in love, sudden to 
the hearts of his workmen. New to the busi- 
ness world, he found himself called upon to 
manage a factory. Tho his methods were un- 
usual, they had the merits of suddenness, 
which kept his friends and enemies on the 
jump. There were plenty of both, and Sud- 
den Jim had his hands full, but not too full 
to make sudden love. 

In “Brandon of the Engineers,” Harold 
Bindloss gives us a story of the tropics, with 
love, intrigue and hardship strangely blended. 
A strong man, a lovely girl, an Englishman, 
a Latin spy, a scheming half-breed, a re- 
sourceful American—make up thé characters 
of this story of adventure and romance. 

Who is the man in black, with his black- 
garbed crew and his black-sailed mourning 
ship? Who was “Her Laughing Ladyship” 
in the picture gallery, the Gypsy Girl whose 
laugh was the forerunner of death? Who 
was the little old lady knitting, always knit- 
ting? These and other riddles are unraveled in 
“Cleek’s Government Cases” by Thomas Han- 
shew. 

“Star of the North” by Francis William 
Sullivan is the story of a moving-picture com- 
pany located near an outlying Hudson Bay 
Trading Post—of the company’s hero, and of 
the Post Factor’s daughter. 

Louise Grayling, a professor’s daughter, the 
heroine of James A. Cooper’s “Cap’n Abe 
Storekeeper,” goes to spend the summer on 
Cape Cod with an unknown uncle. On the 
night of her arrival, Cap’n Abe, who has kept 
store for twenty years on the Cape, disappears 
and is replaced by a brother, a_ practical- 
looking mariner, Cap’n Amazon, The mystery 
of Uncle Abe’s disappearance is cleared up 
when a schooner is wrecked on the shore. 

“Red Fleece” by Will Levington Comfort 
is a story of the war on the Eastern front. 
Poles, Russians, idealists, American journal- 
ists, and Germans plaw leading characters, and 
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America is exhorted “to put on again li 
youthful magic, to ignite afresh the glean 
of her founders, to rise to her superb ai 
heroic destiny.” 

In “Michael,” E. F. Benson writes affectio: 
ately of shy, awkward but lovable Mike w! 
broke thru his spell of reserve when the tes 
came. 


MODERN WOMAN IN THE MAKING 


From Hughes Mearns’ “The Vinegar Saint.” 
(Penn Publishing Co.) 


Gorgas Levering, a _ freckle-faced, spindly-legged 


young feminist, first introduced as the ‘“Vinega 
Saint” at the age of thirteen, shows ‘herself stead 
fastly true to the title thruout her tempestuous gir! 
hood. Whimsical, daring, petulant—but always lo 
able, she is forever launching some new excitement 


or expounding some favorite ‘‘advanced’’ theory, 


quite to the enjoyment of all onlookers. The con 
versation below is with Professor Blynn an appreci 
ative listener, aged forty. 

“I’m an out-of-doors girl,” she explained. 
“I play tennis, you know—really play,” she 
laughed; “and I skate and climb trees and 
ride.” Then she told him, with comical 
gravity, that she was the beginning of a new 
species, and asked if he had read Gardiner’s 
“The Femine’” “It’s an English book; sort 
of pamphlet. It tells about the coming woman. 
She will be strong, first of all. He didn't 
convert me. I was always that.” 

The instinctive teacher in him brought him 
quickly to her level. He did not make fun 
of her, nor patronize. Just the right word 
or two he said, as he lolled on the grass and 
deliberately stuffed a brier pipe, enough to 
take her off the defensive, a position which 
every intelligent child must assume in the 
presence of superior elders, and led her to 
communicate naturally. He talked to her 
of modern ideas about woman; altho his own 
ideas on the subject were not at all formed. 
“A Doll’s House” had just been translated 
into English and was already creating no end 
of-stir. He told her about it. The story of 
Nora and her vain sacrifice caught hold of 
her active young mind. He promised her 
some books, forgetting completely her years 
as he had done in the beginning; and recom- 
mended a lot of German “new thought” just 
emerging into translations, rather shocking 
reading in those days, even for males. 
_“Women mustn’t imitate men,” she asserted. 
“That’s silly. Men have some fine things 
that don’t belong just to them; that’s all. Why 
shouldn’t I ride a bicycle? Why shouldn’t | 
play tennis and get tanned? Why shouldn't 
I work hard, too, and get all there is out of 
the sport? I’m no jelly fish. Chinese women 
can walk, can’t they? Well, why shouldn’t 
they? I found that in Gardiner, but I thought 
of it myself, long before that.” 

They discussed a possible Chinese woman 
who had revolted, and the consequences in 
community and family persecution. Then she 
hinted guardedly of some personal persecu- 
tions. The mother had misgivings. There 
was talk in the family of corralling and 
branding and fitting for market. She had 
never been to school. She had fought against 
it; and they had given in. 
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THE MAN ON THE JOB 


rom Charles Neville Buck's “A Pagan of 
Hills.” (W. J. Watt & Co.) 


Alexander McGivins thru her father’s whim had 
een brought up as what the Southern mountaineers 
Jjied a “he-woman.” Brent, who has rushed up 
rom the city in anxiety over the logs he had con- 
raced for with McGivins, here makes her acquaint- 
nce. The men have been toiling without rest to 
ve the logs from the oncoming tlood. Brent offers 


ore pay. 

“No, Lige, pay won’t do it, but 
upstandin? nerve will—an’ I 
knows ye’ve got hit. Ef any- 
body quits now, they’re all right 
apt ter foller suit.” 

At the sound of the first words, 
Brent had pivoted as suddenly 
as tho a bolt had struck him. 
They came in a voice so out of 
keeping with the surroundings, so 
totally different from any he had 
heard that day, that it was a 
paradox of sound. It was a wo- 
man’s voice and here were only 
sweating men, 

In the red flare of the bonfire 
that sent up a shower of sparks 
into the wet darkness, he saw a 
figure that brought fresh aston- 
ishment.. A sculptor might have 
modeled her as she stood, and en- 
titled his bronze “Victory.” 

Then the vibrant clarity of the 
voice sounded again: 

“You boys have all worked 
here hour on hour, till ye’re nigh 
dead. My paw an’ me are al- 
ready powerful beholden to ye 
all but—” She paused and under 
just such an emotion the ordi- 
nary woman’s throat would have 
caught with a sob and her eyes 
would have filled with tears. It 
was not so with Alexander. Her 
note only softened into a deeper 
gravity. “But he lays over thar 
an’ I mistrusts he’s a-dyin’ ter- 
night. He wouldn’t suffer me ter 
tarry by his bed-side because he 
‘lowed thet you boys needed a 
man ter work along with ye in his 
place. If he quits now all the 
labor ye’ve done spent goes fer 


the 


sal 
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the unveiling of a sculptured figure which 
transcended mediocrity. A flannel shirt, open 
on a splendidly rounded throat, emphasized 
shoulders that fell straight and, for a woman 
unusually broad, though not too broad for 
grace. She was an Amazon in physique yet 
so nicely balanced of proportion that one felt 
more conscious of delicate litheness than of 
size, 

The exhausted men stirred restlessly as they 


- ‘ re 
CW GAGE 





naught.” She paused a moment 

and : ; , SOMETIMES, IN THESE DAYS, SHE WENT TO A CREST FROM WHICH 
out: a oe "pc THE VIEW REACHED OFI FOR LEAGUES OVER THE VALLEY 

: a ae y oe FROM “A PAGAN OF THE HILLS” BY CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK 
dure ter go back thar an’ tell him W.J. Watt & Co 


that we'd failed.” 

As she paused the hollow-eyed 
men shuffled their feet but none of them spoke. 
"hey had given’generously, prodigally even, of 
their effort and it had not been for hire. Yet 
under the burning appeal of her eyes they 
flushed as tho they had been self-confessed 
malingerers, 

“But as fer me,” went on Alexander, 
got ter git ter work.” 

She unbuttoned and cast off the long rub- 
ber coat and Brent felt as if he had seen 


“T’ve 





watched her go down to the dam, and one of 
those who had dropped to a sitting posture 
came lumberingly to his feet again. 

“T reckon I’ve got my second wind now,” 
he lamely announced. ‘“Mebby thar’s a leetle 
mite more work left in me yit atter all,” and 
he started back stumbling with the ache of 
tired bones, to the task he had renounced, 
while his fellows grumbled a little and fol- 
lowed his lead. 
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“THANK GOD I'VE ONE MORE NIGHT. ONE NIGHT MUST BE ENOUGH.” 


FROM “BOSTON BLACKIE’ BY JACK BOYLE 


H. K. 


BOSTON BLACKIE’S LITTLE PAL 


From Jack Boyle’s ‘‘Boston Blackie.” (H.K. Fly Co.) 

This tale of the under world is based on the life 
and experiences of an actual professional crook, at 
the same time a university graduate, scholar and 
gentlem:n, and lover of little children. Boston 
Blackie bas just opened the safe in the Wilmerding 
home. His wife and pal Mary, waits near by in an 
automobile to give warning. 

THe cracksman smiled contentedly as he 
worked. Already he reckoned the Wilmerd- 
ing collection of jewels as his own, 

A faint sound from behind caught his ear. 
He straightened quickly, dropped the audion 
bulb into his pocket and slid the panel noise- 
lessly back into place. 

“A step on the stair!’ he whispered in sud- 
den alarm. “And I was sure the house was 
empty except for the two servants asleep 
below-stairs. “Too bad! In another five 
minutes I’d have been gone.” 

Again he heard the step, now close to the 
doorway. Then in the dim firelight a small 
tousled head appeared—the head of a little 
child who stood irresolute outside the room, 
gazing fearfully at the dark shadows within. 
For a full minute the child hung back; then 
suddenly with a low cry, half fearful, half 
courageous, he ran across the room to the 
window and tumbled straight into the arms 


Fly Co. 


of the safe-cracker, of whose presence he had 
no inkling. 

Blackie, fearing an outcry, spoke quickly, 
soothingly, but the boy neither screamed nor 
cried. He stared wonderingly for a moment 
into the kind eyes that looked down into his, 
and then with a faint sigh of relief involun- 
tarily nestled closer in the protecting arms that 
held him—a lonely, frightened child finding 
comfort and consolation in the wuexpected 
solace of human companionship. 

“You isn’t Santy, is you?” lisped the little 
fellow. 

“No, I’m not Santa Claus to-night, little 
man,” replied Blackie. “Who are you?” 

_ “Pm Martin Wilmerding, Junior, and I’m 
tour years old,” the boy said proudly. 

“So they’ve all traipsed off and left you 
alone for me to entertain, have they!” said 
Blackie, his eyes narrowirig grimly as under- 
standing of the situation came to him. “But 
what were you coming down-stairs for? 
Looking for Mamma?” 

“Oh, no—Mamma won’t come for ever and 
ever so long. I was all alone and ’fraid, and 
I came down for Rex.” 

Rex—who is he?” asked Blackie quickly. 

He’s my doggie, my woolly doggie. See, 
here he is.” ; 
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“Hadn’t you better run back to bed, Mar- 
tin2” said Blackie gently at last. ‘“Nursey 
will be back soon and she ’ll be cross if she 
Gnds you down here.” 

“V-e-s,” he admitted slowly. Then wist- 
fully: “It’s awful dark and quiet upstairs. 
if you come up and tuck me an’ Rex in bed, 
we'll be good and go right to s’eep. P’ease.” 

“Of course I will,” said the safe-cracker a 
bit huskily. “I’d do it if the whole house 
were full of coppers.” 

“You must show me the way, Martin,” he 
said. “And we mustn’t make any noise.” 

They climbed the dark stairway together 
and, the child directing, came to the open 
door of a big deserted nursery. 

3oston Blackie sat on the edge of the bed 
and took a tiny hand in his. Five minutes 
passed, and Blackie, looking down, saw the 
hoy was fast asleep with baby lips parted in 
a peaceful smile, and Rex’s fuzzy head tightly 
clasped to his breast. The safe-cracker gently 
withdrew his hand and smoothed the covers. 
Blackie crept noiselessly down the stairs to 
the room that contained the purpose of his 
visit. Again he rolled back the paneled door 
and exposed the safe. And again with his 
work but half finished there came a startling 
interruption—a short and a long blast from 
an auto-horn that sounded from somewhere 
out in the fog. 

“Mary’s signal! 
reflected disgustedlv. 


Some one’s coming,” he 


MOONLIGHT AND MADNESS 


From Robert W. Chambers’ ‘‘The Moonlit Way.” 
(D. Appleton & Co.) 
Nihla Quellen, the Alsatian dancer, had _ been 


launched in an amazingly successful career in Paris 
by Count d’Eblis. The following incident from this 
novel of romance and intrigue occurs at a ball in 


Paris three years after their first meeting. Nihla 
has slipped out from the ballroom to the moonlit 
lawn where she falls into conversation with a 


young artist sketching. 

THE next moment they were dancing to- 
gether there on the wet lawn, under the high 
lustre of the moon, her fresh young face and 
iragrant figure close to his. 

During their second dance she said serenely : 
“They'll raise the dickens if I stay here any 


longer. Do you know the Comte d’Eblis. 
“The Senator? The numismatist?” 
“vea" 


“No, I don’t know him. I am only a Latin 
Quarter student.” 

_ “Well, he is giving that partv. He is giving 
it for me—in my honor. That is his villa. 
And I”—she laughed—“am going to marry 
him—perhaps! Isn’t this a delightful es- 
capade of mine?” 

During their third dance she became a little 
apprehensive and kept looking over her 
shoulder toward the house. 

“There’s a man expected there,” she whis- 
pered, “Ferez Bey. He’s as soft-footed as 
a cat and he always prowls in my vicinity. 
At times it almost seems to me as tho he 
were slyly watching me—as tho he were em- 
ployed to keep an eye on me.” 


“A Turk?” 
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“Eurasian. [ wonder what they think 
otf my _ absence? Alexandre—the Comte 
d’Eblis—won’t like it.” 

A man came out on the stone terrace under 
the Chinese lanterns. When they saw him 
they hastily backed into the obscurity of the 
shrubbery. 

“Nihla!” he called, and his heavy voice was 
vibrant with irritation and impatience. 

“Nihla! Where are you then?” He came 
quite close to where they stood, then turned, 
shouted once or twice and presently disap- 
peared across the lawn toward a walled gar- 
den. Later, several other people came out on 
the terrace, calling “Nihla, Nihla,” and then 
went indoors, laughing boisterously. 

The young fellow and the girl beside him 
were now quite weak and trembling with 
suppressed mirth. 

“Ts it your name they called?” he asked, his 
eyes very intent upon her face. 

“Yes *Nihla.” 

“T recognize you now,” he said, with a little 
thrill of wonder. 


STEATHILY 


HE CAME TOWARD HER 


MOONLIT WAY” BY ROBERT Ww. 
CHAMBERS 


PD: Appleton & Co. 


FROM “THE 


“IT suppose so,” she repiied with amiable in- 
difference. “Everybody knows me.” 

She did not ask his name; he did not offer 
to enlighten her. What difference, after all, 
could the name of an American student make 
to the idol of Europe, Nihla Quellen? 

“I’m in a mess,” she remarked presently. 
“He will be quite furious with me. It is go- 




























ing to be most disagreeable for me to go back 
into that house. He has really an atrocious 
temper when made ridiculous.” 
“I’m awfully sorry,” he said, sobered by her 
seriousness. 
“You're a sweet boy—do you know it! 
We've had a heavenly time, haven’t we? Do 
you really think you ought to go—so soon?” 
' “I’ve a canoe down by the landing. I shall 
paddle back as I came——” 
“A canoe!” she exclaimed, exchanted. “Will 
you take me with you?” 
“To Paris?” 
“Of course! Will you?” 
“In your ball-gown?” 
“I’d adore it! Will you?” 
“That is an absolutely crazy suggestion,” 
he said. 
“I know it. The world is only a big asylum, 
There’s a path to the river behind these 
bushes. Quick—pick up your paintingjraps—” 
“But, Nihla, dear—” 
“Oh, please! I’m dying to run away with 
you!” 

“To Paris?” he demanded, still incredulous 
that the girl really meant it. 
“Of course! You can get a taxi at the 
Pont-au-Change and take me home. Will 
you?” 


TEN AGREEABLE VACATION COM- 
PANIONS 
(Popular Copyrights recently issued by Grosset & 
Dunlap.) 
Here is an armful of vacation reading, ten novels, 
each one of which on the grounds of popularity has 
proved itself worthy of being reissued in the moderate 
priced Popular Copyrights. Some you may have 
missed when they first appeared, others you will be 
glad to reread. 
ARNOLD BENNETT’s “Buried Alive” has be- 
come widely known in its dramatized version 
“The Great Adventure.” No other novel of 
Bennett’s has more ludicrous situations than 
this in which one of the great modern paint- 
ers’ steps into the shoes of his valet and 
has the unique experience of attending his 
own funeral in Westminster Abbey. 

Who murdered Eric Stannard, the success- 
ful painter? This is the theme of Carolyn 
Wells’ “Faulkner’s Folly.” The artist was 
found seated, stabbed by an etching needle, 
and at either side of him, fainting with ter- 
ror and overcome with dread, were his wife 
and his model. 

“Mistress Anne,” one of Temple Bailey’s 
best sellers, weaves the romance of a young 
Maryland school teacher who had to choose 
between two lovers of widely different 
natures. 

A distinctly Southern story is Beatrice 
York Houghton’s “The Shelleys of Georgia.” 
The novel is principally concerned with the 
love affairs of Rose, and with the innocent 
and successful plot by means of which she 
redeemed the man she had once loved and 
brought happiness to a much injured woman. 

In “Webster: Man’s Man” by Peter B. 
Kyne, John Stuart Webster, coming out of 
the desert where he had made his pile, met 
the heroine on the train to Denver and 
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thrashed a man who had annoyed her. Late: 
on they all turn up in a little Jim Crow R: 
public in Central America where there ar 
plenty of fireworks. 

Three others of the list are set in th 
wilds. “The Vengeance of Jefferson Gawne’ 
by Charles Alden Seltzer is a story of th 
Southwest, in the days of the big cattk 
rangers. It goes back to the time when th: 
gun was the court of final appeal, when me: 
hated fiercely and loved with passionate ardor 
Harriet T. Comstock’s “The Man Thou 
Gavest” is staged somewhere in the Souther: 
mountains, where Conning Truedale has con: 
to regain his health. It is here that he meets 
the young mountain girl who changes the 
trend of his life. Mexico is the scene of 
“Over the Border” by Herman Whitaker in 


which three rustlers on their way to raid the 


hacienda of a rich American show their bet 
ter natures by protecting the American's 
daughter. 

The remaining two novels have city back- 
grounds. “It’s the kids growin’ up in Amer 
ica better’n their folks that goes to the devil,” 
remarked the mother of Cecilia in Katharine 
Haviland Taylor’s “Cecilia of the Pink 
Roses” Cecilia began life in a tenement but, 
when sudden wealth came, thanks to her 
common sense and sweet nature she didn’t 
travel the road of her mother’s prediction. 
“The Balance” by Francis R. Bellamy is the 
story of a young man who went to New York 
leaving behind a sweetheart in the home- 
town; of their diverging points of view and 
the bridging of the gulf. 


GOOD BOOKS TO READ ALOUD 


A Smile a Minute. By HH. C .Witwer. 
Small, Maynard, 

Another Sheaf,. By John Galsworthy. 
Scribner, $1.50 

Christopher and Columbus. By the author 
of Elizabeth and her German Garden. 
Doubleday, P. $1.60 

Eating in Two or Three Languages. By 
Irvin S. Cobb. Doran. 60 e. 

Goat-feathers. By Ellis Parker Butler. 
Houghton Mifflin. $1.50 

His Friend, Miss McFarlane. By Kate 
Langley Bosher. Harper. $1.50 

I’ve Come to Stay. By Mary Heaton Vorse. 
Century. $1.25 

Ma Pettengill, By Harry Leon Wilson. 
Doubleday, P. $1.50 

More E. K, Means. Putnam. 

Philo Gubb, Correspondence-School Detec- 
tive. By Ellis Parker Butler. Houghton 
Mifflin. $1.50 

Score by Innings, By Charles E, Van 
Loan. Doran, $1.50 

That’s Me All Over, Mable. By E-Iward 
Streeter. Stokes. 13 ¢c. 

The Cricket. By Marjorie Benton Cooke. 
Doubleday, P. $1.50 

The Day of Glory. By Dorothy Canfield. 
Holt. $1 

The Hohenzollerns in America. By Ste- 
phen Leacock. Lane. $1.25 

The Prestons, $y Mary Heaton Vorse. 
Boni & I. $1.75 

The Real Dope, By Ring W. Lardner. 
Bobbs-M. $1.25 

The Red Cow and Her Friends. Py Peter 
McArthur. Lane. $1.50 
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THE BULL-FIGHTER 


ym Vicente Blasco Ibanez’s “Blood and Sand’ 
(E. P. Dutton & Co.) 
Gallardo, the popular matador and hero of this 


ile of the Spanish arena, is on his way to the 
‘aza where the first Corrida or bullfight of the 

ason is to be held. 

“You will not have to complain of Madrid,” 
said El Nacional, “you have taken the public 
hy storm,” 

3ut Gallardo, as if he had not heard him 
but felt obliged to give vent to the thoughts 
that were weighing on him, replied, “My 
heart tells me that something will happen 
this afternoon.” 

As they arrived at la Cibeles the carriage 
stopped. A great funeral was passing thru 
the Prado in the direction of Castellana and 
cut thru the avalanche of carriages coming 
from the Calle de Alcala. 

Gallardo turned still paler as he looked with 
terrified eyes at the passing of the silver cross 
ind the procession of priests who broke into 
a mournful chant as they gazed, some with 
aversion others with envy, at the stream of 
godless people who were rushing to amuse 
themselves. 

The espada hastened to take off his mon- 
tero. His banderilleros did the same, with the 
exception of El Nacional, 

“Curse you!” cried Gallardo, “Take off your 
cap, rascal.” 

He glared at him as if about to strike him, 
iully convinced, by some confused intuition, 
that this impiety would bring down on him 
the greatest misfortunes. 

“All right, I’ll take it off,’ said El Nacional, 
with the sulkiness of a thwarted child, as he 
saw the cross moving off, “I’ll take it off but 
it is to the dead man!” 

They were obliged to stop for some time 
to let the funeral cortége pass. 

“Bad luck!” murmured Gallardo, his voice 
trembling with rage, “Who can have thought 
of bringing a funeral across the way to the 
Plaza? Curse them! I said something would 
happen to-day!” 


El Nacional smiled, and shrugged his 
shoulders. “Superstition and fanaticism! 
God or Nature don’t trouble about these 


things !” 

[Gallardo proceeds to the Plaza amid the 
cheers of the people. He enters the chapel.| 
The chapel was full of people. The aficion- 
ados of humble class assembled in it so as to 
see the great men at close hand. 

He entered montero in hand, his cape gath- 
ered round him, walking no less arrogantly, 
but when he came opposite the image, he 
knelt with both knees.on the ground, giving 
himself over entirely to his prayers and tak- 
ing no notice of the hundreds of eyes fixed 
on him. His simple Christian soul trembled 
with fear and remorse. He prayed for pro- 
tection with the fervour of ignorant men who 
live in continual danger and who believe in 
every sort of adverse influence and super- 
natural protection. For the first time in 
the whole of that day he thought of his wife 
and his mother. Poor Carmen down in 
Seville waiting for his telegram! The Sefiora 
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Angustias, tranquil with her fowls at the 
farm of La Rinconada not knowing for cer- 
tain where her son was fighting! ... And he, 
here, with that terrible presentiment that 
something would happen that afternoon! 


Virgin of the Dove! Give a little protection! 
He would be good, he would forget “the 
rest,” he would live as God commands. 

His superstitious spirit being comforted by 
this empty repentance, he left the chapel still 
under its influence, with clouded eyes, that 


did not see the people who obstructed his way. 





Englund must be fed 


ENGLAND MUST BE FED 
FROM “A LAND GIRL’S LOVE STORY’? BY BERTHA RUCK 
Dodd, Mead & Coa. 


Outside in the room where the toreros were 
waiting he was saluted by a clean-shaven 
gentleman, in black clothes in which he ap- 
peared ill at ease. 

“Bad luck!” murmured the torero moving 
on, “As I said before, something will hap- 
pen to-day!” 







LITTLE BIT 


WENT AWAY FROM THAT PLACE 


FROM ‘“‘MORE E. K. MEANS” 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons 

















MESSING WITH MATRIMONY 
From “‘More E. K. Means.” (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 
_ Tick Hush had been offered a good job on Marse 
fom Gaitskill’s plantation provided he produce a wife 
within ten days. Tick’s difficulty was that he was 
“powerful fondish on two nigger women,” so he 
called Skeeter Butts to his aid. Skeeter advised 
writing duplicate letters addressed to the two ladies 
of his favor and having a nigger who couldn’t read 
choose one. Limit Lark proves to be the winner 
over Vakey Vapp. Tick approaches his fate at the 
designated rendezvous. 

THE woman saw him and 
“Hello, Limit!” Tick began. 
my letter?” 

“Yes, suh,” the girl giggled. 

Tick felt his courage oozing away, so he 
began to speak in a loud voice: 

“Is you gwine marry me?” he howled. 
“Hush!” Limit whispered. “Some nigger 
woman is comin’ dis way—she mought hear 
us !” 

The two sat down on the bench and waited. 
The second woman came up confidently, 
jauntily. 

It was Vakey Vapp. 

Tick Hush gazed at her in horror. Already 
he could hear himself squalling to Skeeter 
Butts to come and rescue him from the wrath 
of these two women, 

“Hello, Ticky,” Vakey said easily. “I got 
yo’ letter all right an’ I got here as quick as 
I could. Dat Gaitskill plantation looks good 
to me. I favors ownin’ it right now!” 

" “Hold on, cullud folks!” Tick begged. 

Don’t shove me along so peart. You got to 


stood up. 
“Did you git 
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S’pose \ 


start me slow an gimme time. Y 
alls sets here a minute an’ converse yo'se’ 
an’ lemme go git Skeeter Butts.” 

“What you need wid Skeeter?” 
inquired. 

“Eh—uh—oh, Lawdy, I needs him bad 
Skeeter’s pretty handy to hab aroun’. I needs 
him fer comp’ny—social puppuses—gosh !” 

“What's pesterin’ you mind, Tick?” Vakey 
snapped. “You ain’t actin’ plum honest about 
somepin !” 

“Ves’m—dat’s a fack—er—I speck I better 
git gwine!” Tick moaned. 

“Not yit, Tickey!” Limit Lark said sharply. 
“IT done walked pretty fur to dis place an’ 
[ wants my permittune to marry you right 
now. Is you gwine hitch up wid me?” 

“Honey,” Tick said desperately, “I don't 
like to say nothin’ ’bout dat befo’ comp’ny 
less git off alone by ourse’ves fust!” 

“How’s dat?” Vakey snapped. “What you 
sayin’, Ticky? Is you figgerin’ on marryin’ 
dis here Limit nigger?” 

“No’m” Tick began, “ 
tou” 

“Whut you say, nigger man?” Limit howled, 
laying a firm and competent hand upon Tick’s 
coat collar. “Talk straight, Ticky! An’ don't 
you fergit dat I always totes a mighty hard 
fist fer social pupposes!” 

She thrust a big clenched hand under Tick’s 
nose, and Tick whistled thru his nostrils like 
a mustang smelling a bear. 

“T totes a big gun fer social pupposes!” 
Vakey Vapp announced in a raucous voice as 
she thrust her right hand into the folds of 
her ragged dress. 

Then Tick squalled and bolted. But he 
did not get very far. Limit and Vakey pooled 
their interests. They laid hold upon the 
struggling colored man, fought with him 
across the yard, and backed him up against 
the church, a terrified chunk of cringing flesh. 


Limit Lat 


I ain’t really especkin’ 


OLD FRIENDS 
(Nelson’s New Century Library.) 


THERE is no time like vacation to renew 
acquaintance with old book friends who have 
possibly been pushed aside by the procession 
of new ones. Have you chuckled over Mr. 


Pickwick of late? (Remember too. that 
“Pickwick Papers” is a “best seller.) Have 
you dropped in upon the Bennett family 
circle in company with Jane Austen? Have 
you revisited Brussels as Charlotte Bronte 


reveals it in “Villette”? Have you gone into 
mysterious depths of the earth with the Count 
of Monte Cristo? Have you followed Maggie 
Tulliver into spiritual depths? Have you 
met Henry Esmond, Dr. Thorne, Jean Val- 
jean, John Silver, Guy Mannering, Portia, 
Hypatia, and all their company lately? 

The ponderous octavos in the pages of 
which these old favorites are to be found for 
the most part may do very well for the li- 
brary table; but for the hammock, the canoe, 
the train, a volume made light by the use 
of India paper and pleasant to hold because 
ot its smooth soft leather flexible covers 
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dds materially to the joy of reading. In 
he New Century Library Dickens’ largest 

vel of 950 pages makes a pocket size vol- 
ime only half an inch thick, and the type is 
large and easy to read. Each volume is but 
four and a quarter by six and a quarter 
nches and weighs less than eight ounces. The 
Library includes the following standard au- 
thors, Elizabeth Barrett Browning’s poems in 
two volumes being the latest addition: Shake- 
speare, Browning, Trollope, the Brontes, Aus- 
ten, Scott, Hugo, Thackeray, Stevenson, Em- 
erson, Dickens, Dumas, Eliot, Poe. 
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said Werner, making a slight grimace, and 
sweeping the bits of torn paper off his desk 
on to the floor. 

“Perhaps so, damn it!” said Martin sullenly. 
“I must write songs—bah! songs! chansons 
d’amour! waltzes, pooh! The gods. be 
damned; why don’t I obey myself, why don’t 
[ do what I wish? I’ve not the strength of 
character. I’m not a genius, that’s it. Why 
don’t I produce operas instead of portfolios 
of silly tunes? My head swells. I think | 
am being magnificent, writing wonders! It 
draws together, I’ve written a fragment after 





A NICE LITTER OF SETTER 
FROM “‘THE AMERICAN HUNTING 
George H. 
From Romer Wilson's ‘Martin Schiiler’’ 
(Henry Holt & Co.) 
(ai . o . . a 
Martin Schiiler” is the story of a genius, a com 
poser,—egotistical, sensitive, magnetic,—a youth of 
bewildering moods. He dreamed of composing an 
opera based on the legend of the nine peahens. 
Martin addresses his friend Werner. 


“Way can’t I go straight ahead like plain 
sewing women do, like a steamer? I don’t 
believe I shall ever arrive at anything. I’m 
over twenty-one, and yet there is nothing in 
sight.” 

“You’ve developed late,” said Werner; “but 
that will not hurt you.” 

“Its all such a mess,” said Martin, picking 
up a poem Werner had just completed, and 
tearing it absent-mindedly into little bits. 
“Nothing definite, all a mess—such a mess.” 

“Perhaps your first ambition is beyond you,” 


PUPPIES, TWO MONTHS OLD 
DOG’ BY WARREN H. MILLER 
Doran Co. 


Lil 


To-morrow 
Only that bit is worth anything” 
—he began sorting thru his portfolio—“and 
that, perhaps, and perhaps that, and those two 


Chopin! Look at all this! 


begin again. 


also. That’s all there is out of the peahens.” 
He sighed and dropped the portfolio on the 
floor. 
“Do 
Werner. 
“T should not mind,” said Martin; “then 
[I could live alone. I believe the atmosphere 
of our house prevents me writing.” 
“Finish that ballade,” said Werner. “It 
good, almost very good, but quite public taste. 
Finish several of these tunes, publish them, 
get assurance, get a grip, make money. Then 
look at the peahens, and if you don’t fancy 
them, invent something else.” 
“Thanks,” said Martin, freezing for a mo- 


you want to make money?”- said 


is 
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ment: “I want your advice, don’t 1?” 

“T don’t know,” said Werner, “perhaps not. 
Your instinct will guide you. It is dangerous 
to interfere with genius.” 

Martin became hot again. 

“I found that only women were ever able 
to deal with genius,” said Werner; “they know 
all about sacrifice and hero-worship. Cherches 
la femme, that is my advice. Yes, that is the 
best advice—Cherchez la femme.” 


THE TERROR IN NUR-EL-DIN’S EYES 
Williams’ “Okewood of the Secret 
(Robert M. McBride & Co.) 


Mr. Mackwayte, London variety actor of the old 
school and a gentle and inoffensive old man, was 
hastily summoned one evening to fill in at the Palaceum. 
His charming and devoted daughter Barbara goes 
along to save him from a strange dresser. They are 
surprised to learn that the star of the performance, 
Nur-el-Din, the dancer, is the little Marcelle whom 
Mackwayte has known as a child acrobat. After her 


Valentine 
Service.” 


From 


turn, Nur-el-Din, or Marcelle, receives the Mack- 
waytes, also a Mr. Strangwise just returned from 
France, who has reluctantly brought his soldier 
companion Desmond Okewood. Strangwise specks: 

“I HEAR you are leaving the Palaceum, 
Marcelle !” 

“Who told you that?” 

“Never mind,” replied Strangwise. “But 
you never told me you were going. Why 
didn’t you?” 

His voice was stern and hard now, very 


different from his usual quiet and mellow 
tones. But he was smiling. 

Marcelle cast a glance over her shoulder. 
Barbara was looking round the room and 
caught the reflection of the dancer’s face in a 
mirror hanging on the wall. To her intense 
astonishment, she saw a look of despair, al- 





SHORT STORIES TO SUIT MANY 
VACATION MOODS 


Blue Aloes, By Cynthia Stockley. Put- 
nam, $1.50 
Civilization, 1914-1917, By Georges Du- 
hamel. Century. $1.50 
Danger and Other Stories. By Conan 
Doyle. Doran. $1.50 
Good Sports. By Olive Higgins Prouty. 
Stokes. $1.40 
Humoresque. By Fannie Hurst, Harper. 
$1.50 

Love Stories. By Mary Roberts Rhine- 
hart. Doran. $1.50 
Out and About London, By Thomas 
Burke. Holt. $1.40 
Tales of Secret Egypt. By Sax Rohmer. 
McBride. $1.50 


The Best Short Stories of 1618. Ed. by 
Edward J. O’Brien. Small, Maynard. 


‘ $1.60 
The Eyes of Asia. By Rudyard Kipling. 
Doubleday, P. $1 
The Honorable Gentleman, By Achmed 
Abdullah. Putnam, $1.50 
The Valley of Vision, By Henry Van 
Dyke. Scribner. $1.50 
Travelling Companies. By Henry James, 
joni & L. $1.75 
Twelve Men, By Theodore Dreiser. Boni 
& lL, $1.75 
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most of terror, in Nur-el-Din’s dark eyes. 
was like the frightened stare of some hunt 
beast. Barbara was so much taken aback t! 
she instinctively glanced over her should 
at the door, thinking that the dancer had se 
something there to frighten her. But the do: 
was shut. When Barbara looked into 
mirror again, she saw only the reflection 
Nur-el-Din’s pretty neck and shoulders. 

{The men withdraw for a moment leavin; 
Nur-el-Din and Barbara alone.] 

Barbara saw the hunted look she had a! 
ready observed in her that evening creepinz 
over her face again. 

“It is a hard life, this life of ours, a lif 
of change, ma petite! A great artiste has 1 
country, no home, no fireside! For the past 
five years I have been roaming about the 
world! Often I think I will settle down, but 
the life holds me!” 

She took up from her dressing-table a littl 
oblong plain silver box. 

“IT want to ask you a favor, ma petite Bar 
bara!” she said. “This little box is a family 
possession of mine: I have had it for many 
years. The world is so disturbed to-day that 
life is not safe for anybody who travels as 
much as I do! You have a home, a safe home 
with your dear father! He was telling me 
about it! Will you take this little box and 
keep it safely for me until... until... the 
war is over ..*% until I ask you for it?” 

“Yes, of course,” said Barbara, “if you wish 
it, tho, what with these air raids, I don’t know 
that London is particularly safe, either.” 

“You will take care of it well for me,” the 
dancer said to Barbara, and her voice vibrated 
with a surprising eagerness, “you will guard it 
preciously ‘until I come for it...” She 
laughed and added carelessly: “Because it is a 
family treasure, a little mascotte of mine, 
hein?” 

Then they heard Strangwise’s deep voice 
outside. 

Nur-el-Din started. 


At half-past eight the next morning Des- 
mond Okewood found himself in the ante- 
room of the Chief of the Secret Service in 
a cross and puzzled mood. 

[After interviewing Okewood on his where- 
abouts on the night before, the Chief asked :] 

“Seen Strangwise this morning?” 

Okewood gasped for breath. So the Chief 
knew about him meeting Strangwise too! 

“No, sir.” 

A clerk put his head in at the door. 

“Well, Matthews.” 

“Captain Strangwise will 
shortly, sir,” he said. 

The Chief looked up quickly. 

“Ah, he’s all right then! Good.” 

“And, sir,” Matthews added, “Scotland 
Yard telephoned to say that the doctor is with 
Miss Mackwayte now.” 

Okewood started up. 

“Is Miss Mackwayte ill?” he exclaimed. 

The Chief answered slowly, as Matthews 
withdrew: “Mr. Mackwayte was found mur- 
dered at his house early this morning!” 


be along very 
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A CAPE COD COURTSHIP 
yom James A Cooper's “Cap'n Jonah’s Fortune.” 
(George Sully & Co.) 

After an adventurous life at ‘sea, Cap’n Jonah 
iand comes to the Shell Road down on the Cape 

make his home with his niece, Mrs. Petty, whom 

has not seen for years. His sympathies are soon 
wakened for a sort of step-relation of the Pettys’, 

Pearl, a girl who does not seem to be getting her 

lotment of youthful good times and romance. Pearl 
has just opened the door for Mr. Helmford, a young 
eovernment employee, seeking a boarding place. 

A harsh voice suddenly broke the thread 
between them: “You, Pearl! If that’s a book 
agent tell him we don’t want no books. If 
it’s a missionary collector tell him we’ve sub- 
scribed already. If it’s one o’ them nursery 
stock salesmen, jest unloose the dog onto 
Ald. 

Helmford’s eyes widened during this tirade. 
Then he began to smile. Pearl giggled faint- 
ly, and, turning, fled. “I'll splain to her,” she 
whispered over her shoulder. 

Mrs: Petty came rampantly to the door. 
Her head was tied up in a towel, too—the 
universal sign of sweeping day on the Cape. 

“Can’t you git rid——” 

“Sh!” gasped Pearl. 

‘’Tain’t a minister?” hissed Mrs. Petty. 

“No. It’s Mr. Helmford, the fish man.” 

“Fish man?” demanded the woman, still 
raucously. “What do we want o’ fish, I’d like 
to know? Can’t your Uncle Orrin an’ Tom 
vit us all the fish we need?” 

“Oh, Miz Petty!” cried Pearl. “He is the 
government fish man, Mr. Helmford.” 

“Oh ig 

Sarah Petty began to comprehend that pos- 
sibly the well dressed man in the yard was 
not one to be chased back to the roadway as 
tho he were pariah. She assumed a doubt- 
ful smirk and stepped out on the porch to 
blink near-sightedly at the caller. 

“Captain Hand suggested, Mrs. Petty,” 
Helmford began, drawing near, “that you 
might consider taking me to board. You 
know the Cardhaven Inn closes now, and I 
would prefer living down this way. It is 
nearer to the hatchery.” 

“Oh! Yes! I see! You’re the young man 
they say hatches fish up Salt Creek way,” 
said Mrs, Petty doubtfully. “I—hum! I 
dunno. These fishermen allus do bring such 
a smell of fish home on their clo’es. I make 
Orrin an’ Tom change their duds in the shed 
when they have been handlin’ their seine or 
the lobster pots. I dunno.” 

“T assure you, Mrs. Petty,” Helmford said, 
hiding his amusement, “that my work at the 
fish hatchery leaves no odor upon my cloth- 
ing. I am counted, I believe, rather neat 
and—er—‘old-maidish,’ they called me at 
college.” ; 

_ “Wal! I dunno! I couldn’t cater to fussy 
folks,” objected Mrs. Petty, who felt it be- 
came her position in the community to yield 
only after proper urging. “We're plain folks 
an’ eat plain food—” 

“I ask for nothing better,’ Helmford said. 

His eyes were fixed on Pearl, who had 
returned to her task of pinning the cretonne 
covers to the clothesline, 
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— ask for nothing better,” he repeated, 
dragging his attention back to the sharp- 
featured Mrs. Petty. 





ONE AFTER THE OTHER CAP'N JONAH CALLED OF!f 
THE AMOUNT ON THE CERTIFICATES 


FROM “‘CAP’N JONAH’S FORTUNE” BY JAMES A. COOPER 
George Sully & Co. 


MARK TWAIN JOURNEYS TO 
UTOPIA 


From Samuel L. Clemens’ “The Curious Republic of 
Gondour.” (Boni & Liveright.) 


The following is from a collection of the great 
funmaker’s works hitherto unpublished in book form. 
In the Repubic of Gondour universal suffrage had 
been found unsatisfactory as delivering the power 
into the hands of the ignorant and non-tax-paying 
classes. 

THE new law was framed and_ passed. 
Under it every citizen, howsoever poor or 
ignorant, possessed one vofe, so universal suf- 
frage still reigned; but if a man possessed a 
good common-school education and no money, 
he had two votes: a high-school education 
gave him four; if he had property likewise, 
to the value of three thousand sacos, he 
wielded one more vote; for every fifty thou- 
sand sacos a man added to his property, he was 
entitled to another vote; a university education 
entitled a man to nine votes, even tho he 
owned no property. Therefore, learning be- 
ing more prevalent and more easily acquired 
than riches, educated men became a_ whole- 
some check upon wealthy men, since they 
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could outvote them. Learning goes usually 
with uprightness, broad views, and humanity ; 
so the learned voters, possessing the balance 
of power, became the vigilant and_ efficient 
protectors of the great lower rank of society. 

It was common to hear people admiringly 
mention men who had begun life on the lower 
levels and in time achieved great voting- 
power. It was also common to hear youths 
planning a future of ever so many votes for 
themselves. I heard shrewd mammas speak 
of certain young men as good “catches” be- 
cause they possessed such-and-such a number 
of votes. I knew of more than one case 
where an heiress was married to a youngster 
who had but one vote; the argument being 
that he was gifted with such excellent parts 
that in time he would acquire a good voting 
strength, and perhaps in the long run be able 
to outvote his wife, if he had luck. 

Competitive examinations were the rule and 
in all official grades. I remarked that the 
questions asked the candidates were wild, in- 
tricate, and often required a sort of knowl- 
edge not needed in the office sought. 

“Can a fool or an ignoramus answer them?” 
asked the person I was talking with. 

“Certainly not.” 

“Well, you will not find any fools or igno- 
officials.” 


ramuses among our 
I felt rather cornered, but made shift to 
say— 


“But these questions cover a good deal more 
ground than is necessary.” 

“No matter; if candidates can answer these 
it is tolerably fair evidence that they can an- 
swer nearly any other question you choose to 
ask them.” 


SOME OF THE NEW POETRY 


Williams 
Harrison. Duf 
field. $1.50 
Candles That Burn, By Aline Kilmer. 
Doran. $1.25 

Convention and Revolt in Poetry. 

L. Lowes. Houghton Mifflin. 

Counter-attack. By Siegfried 
Dutton. 

Fisherman’s Verse. Chosen by 
Haynes and Joseph L. 
field. 

Forward 
Lane, 

In Flanders 
Putnam. 

Joyce Kilmer, 


Camp-Fire Verse. 


Chosen by 
Haynes and 


Joseph L, 


Sassoon. 
$1.25 
Williams 
Harrison, Duf 
$1.50 
Morgan. 
$1.25 
McCrae. 
$1.50 
Kdited with a memoir by 
Robert Cortes Holliday. v. 1, Memoirs 
and Poems; v. 2, Prose Works. Doran. 
Poems, By Michael Strange, Brentano’s. 
$1.50 
Middleton. 


March, By Angela 


Fields. By John 


The New Day. By 
Macmillan. 

The New Era in American 
Louis Untermeyer. Holt, 
The New Morning. By 
Stokes. 


Scudder 


Poetry. 


Noyes. 
$1.35 
The Rocking Horse. By Christopher Mor- 


Alfred 


ley. Doran, 

The Wild Swans at Coole, By 
Butler Yeats. Maemillan 

The Years Between. By Rudyard Kip 
ling. Doubleday, P $1.50 

Victory—Celebrated by Thirty-eight Amer- 
ican Poets, Kd. by William Stanley 
Braithwaite. Small M. $1.50 


$1.25 
William 
$1.25 
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THE QUESTION MARK 

Roland Pertwee’s “Our Wonderful Sel: 
(Alfred A. Knopf) 

Wynne’s grandfather had been an artist in advai 
of his time (early Victorian); he dreamed of a 
to carry on his work for the benefit of a broader 
minded civilization. This son, Wynne’s father, 
away to escape intensive artistic culture and beca 
a tea-taster. The following incidents in Wynne’ 
childhood in his stereotyped British home give som 
indication of what life has in store for him. 


At the age of four and a half he wa: 
sent to a kindergarten, where he found man) 
things to wonder about. He spent a year o: 
more wondering. He wondered about the rib 
bons that tied little girls’ hair, and why hai: 
need be tied, since it was pleasanter to look 
upon in riot. He wondered why A was A, 
and not for example S, and would not ac 
cept it as being so without a reason being 
furnished. Also he wondered why he should 
be set tasks involving the plaiting of colored 
strips of paper, which were tiresome to per 
form and unsightly when finished. 

“Why need I?” he asked petulantly. “Grown 
ups don’t. They are ugly and silly.” 

“You mustn’t say that, Wynne,” reproved 
the mistress. “Besides it isn’t true. Doesn't 
your mother do pretty embroidery? I am 
sure she does.” 

The logic of the reply pleased him, but it 
also set him speculating why his mother de 
voted her time to such profitless employment. 
The designs she worked were stereotyped and 
geometrical. 

At the first opportunity he said: 

“Mummie, why do you do that?” 

‘Because it is pretty,” she replied. 

There must be something wrong then, he 
decided. Either she had used the wrong 
word, or the natural forms which he had de- 
cided were “pretty” were not pretty at all. 


From 


There was a new housemaid, and after her 
first effort to turn out the drawing-room 
Mrs. Rendall summoned her to explain that 
the chairs and tables had not been put back 
in their proper places. 

“Your master would be most annoyed if 
he saw this, Emily. It is very careless indeed. 
These chairs must go like this—” And the 
old order was restored. 

“Why do they have to go like that, Mum- 
mie?” demanded Wynne, when the maid had 
departed. 

“Because they always have,” replied Mrs. 
Rendall, with great finality. 

He was too young to understand the mean- 
ing of a vicious circle or he might have 
recognized its rotations in her reply. So every- 
thing must be done again because it has been 
done before. Seemingly that was the law 
governing the universe. 

Speaking almost to himself he mused: 

“I think it would be nice to do things be- 
cause they never have been done before.” 

To which Mrs. Rendall very promptly re- 
plied: 

“Don’t be silly.” 
ao isn’t silly,” said Wynne. “Why is it 
silly ?” 


“What’s this, eh?” his father demanded. 





May 17, 1919 


“Wasting your time drawing! Why aren’t 
you at play?” 

“lm ‘musing 
sulkily. 

“You amuse yourself like a ball, then, like 
anybody else.” 

Mr. Rendall’s anger can readily be ap- 
oreciated, then, when his son made answer: 
“There isn’t any fun in that.” 

“No fun?” roared Mr. Rendall. “Time you 

got some proper ideas into your head, young 
fellow. Be ashamed of yourself! Fetch a 
hall from the nursery at once, and let me see 
you enjoying yourself with it, or you'll hear 
something. Understand this, too—there’s not 
going to be any drawing in this household, 
or a lot of damn high-falutin artistic business 
either. Get that into your head as soon as 
you can. Be off.” 
’ Ten minutes later, in a white heat of fury, 
Wynne was savagely kicking a silly woollen 
ball from one end of the grass patch to the 
other. 

“That’s not the way,” said his father. 

“Damn the ball,” screamed Wynne, and 
made his first acquaintance with a willow twig 
across the back. 


myself,” replied Wynne, 


RIDER HAGGARD REVEALS NEW 
REALMS 


From Rider Haggard’s ‘“‘When the World 
(Longmans, Green & Co.) 


Three companions find themselves stranded on wild 
shores among savages who practice weird rites. They 
have just discovered a strange statue in a cave from 
which the natives believe no one emerges alive. 

“Wuy, whatever is that dog doing? I think 
it is going mad,” and Bastin pointed to 
Tommy who was digging furiously at the 
base of the lowest step, as at home I have 
seen him do at roots that sheltered a rabbit. 

Tommy’s energy was so remarkable that at 
length it seriously attracted our attention. 
Evidently he meant that it should do so, for 
occasionally he sprang back to me barking, 
then returned and_ sniffed and_ scratched. 
Bickley knelt down and smelt at the stone. 

“It is an odd thing, Humphrey,” he said, 
“but there is a strange odour here, a very 
pleasant odour like that of sandal-wood or 
attar of roses.” 

I knelt down beside Bickley, and in clearing 
away the deep dust from what seemed to be 
the bottom of the step, which was perhaps 
four feet in height, by accident thrust my 
amateur spade somewhat strongly against its 
base where it rested upon the rocky floor. 

Next moment a wonder came to pass. The 
whole massive rock began to turn outwards 
as tho upon a pivot! I saw it coming and 
grabbed Bickley by the collar, dragging him 
back so that we just rolled clear before the 
great block, which must have weighed sev- 
eral tons, fell down and crushed us. Seated 
there upon the ground, after our backward 
tumble, we could see into the space which lay 
behind the fallen step, for there the light of 
the sun penetrated. 

_ The first idea it gave me was that of the 
Jewelled shrine of some medieval saint 


Shook.” 
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which, by good fortune, had escaped the plun- 
derers; there are still such existing in the 
world. It shone and _ glittered, apparently 
with gold and diamonds, altho, as a matter ot 
fact, there were no diamonds, nor was it 
gold which gleamed, but some ancient metal, 
or rather amalgam, which is now lost to the 
world, the same that was used in the tubes 
of the air-machines. I think that it contained 
gold, but I do not know. At any rate, it was 
equally lasting and even more beautiful, tho 
lighter in colour. 

For the rest this adorned recess which re- 
sembled that of a large funeral vault, occupy- 
ing the whole space beneath the base of ttn 
statue that was supported on its arch, was 
empty save for two flashing objects that lay 
side by side but with nearly the whole width 
of the vault between them. 

I pointed at them to Bickley with my finger, 
for really I could not speak. 

“Coffins, by Jove!” he whispered. 
or crystal coffins and people in them. 
on!” 


“Glass 


Come 





B. M. Bower or Mrs. Bertrand Sinclair, 
author of “Skyrider” and “The Thunder 
3ird,” lives on a ranch in California. She 
writes two books a year and then watches 


the sales run a steeplechase. 





TERRIBLI 


BENIGNITY, ONLY 
INFINITE WISDOM 


THERE WAS NO 
FORCE AND 


HERE 


FROM WHEN THE WORLD SHOOK ’ BY RIDER HAGGARD 


Longmans, Green & Co. 
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A GUEST IN GRAY FLANNEL 
From Gordon Holmes’ “The House ‘Round the 
Corner.’ (E. J. Clode.) 


The House ’Round the Corner, a place looked at 
askance by the villagers as the scene of a_ suicide, 
now rumored to be haunted by the ghost of its de- 
ceased, is selected by young Robert Armathwaite as 
an ideal spot for a summer’s holiday, First im- 
pressions of the new home are most pleasing, but 
at midnight he is aroused by a succession of mystert- 
tus knocks coming from the attic, which he straight- 
way sets out to investigate. 

* . . 

AND, as he mounted the stairs, again came 
those ominous knocks, louder, more insistent, 
but whether threatening or merely clamorous 
he could not decide—yet. 

Armathwaite had a foot on the upper land- 
ing when a stifled sob reached his ears, and 
a determined, almost angry, stamping or ham- 
mering shook the trap-door. One element, 
then, of the mystery attached to this re- 
putedly ghost-ridden house was about to be 
dispelled. 

“Please let me-out!” came a muffled voice. 
“T’ll explain everything—I will, indeed!” 

Thereupon Armathwaite was more sur- 
prised than ever. The appeal, tho tearful and 
husky, was precisely opposite in character to 
that which he anticipated. He looked for 
gruff entreaty. What he actually heard was 
a cultured voice, a voice with a singularly 
soft and musical enunciation, and its note was 
of complaint rather than petition. 

“All right!” he cried, hardly suppressing a 
laugh. “I’ll bring a chair and draw the bolt.” 





“GHOST! WHAT GHOST? THERE IS NO GHOST HERE” 


FROM “THE HOUSE ’ROUND THE CORNER” BY GORDON 
HOLMES 


E. J. Clode 
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The door was lifted, and he glimpsed 
heardless face peering from the inner yo 
He sprang to the floor, put the chair on on 


side, and awaited developments. Soon th: 
ladder appeared, and was adjusted. Then 
came two neat but strong brown brogues 


with slim-ankled black stockings to match 
and the turned-up ends ofa pair of gray, 
flannel trousers. The owner of these articles 
of attire sat for an instant on the edge of the 
trap, as tho reluctant to descend further, and 
Armathwaite noticed, to his very great be 
wilderment, that the black stockings were o! 
silk. 

“You don’t understand, of course,” came 
the curiously dignified protest; “but I am not 
misbehaving myself, and have no intention of 
so doing. And may I ask who you are?” 

“T’ll answer all polite inquiries, and, it may 
be, put a few on my own account, when you 
favor me with a closer view,” said Armath 
waite, not without a tinge of sarcasm in his 
politeness. 


Apparently, the young gentleman in a 


gray flannel suit who materialized in this 
manner preferred to gaze at his rescuer 


rather than adopt the safer method of descent 
which involved a momentary turning of his 
back. Possibly, too, he was more nervous 
than his remarks betokened, for he was yet 
some distance from the floor when the lower- 
most foot slipped, and he fell and was 
thrown violently into Armathwaite’s arms, 
who, to save him from pitching headlong 
downstairs, had to clutch him with some 
force, whereupon the torch dropped, and the 
two were enfolded by a pall of darkness. 
Armathwaite’s senses were steeped in the 
very essence of wonderment; he knew now 
that he was clasping a woman to his breast, 
hugging her most energetically, too, and the 


knowledge was at once disconcerting and 
irritating. 

BLOOD WILL TELL 
From William S. and Mary Hart’s “Pinto Ben and 


Other Stories.’ (Britton.) 


Socky, the farm bulldog of unsuspected lineage, 
tells the story. Copper John loves Betty who has 
become infatuated with an artist, Clarence Minturn, 
who thas been painting her in fantastic costumes. 


For while Clarence Minturn is holdin’ 
setty in his arms I am crouchin’ low, close on 
the trail that brought me here: and no one 
sees what I sees; and my eyes burns with the 
watchin’, for far off, a-comin’ slow, is the 
prize bull, his neck stretchin’, his tail lashin’. 
He’s not lookin’ at me, but at Betty—Betty 
with her red table-cover flappin’ in the wind! 

Copper John is whistlin’ again, but I never 
moves, only to creep on my belly closer, closer 
in Ais path, and my mouth goes dry with the 
thirst for him, for I hates him and I loves to 
hate him, and by and by he’ll see me, and— 
now! we are in the middle of the field! His 
nose goes to the ground, mine ’most touchin’ 
his—his breath streamin’ hot on all sides of 
me—and we circles round—then I hears 
setty scream, and, without turnin’ to look, I 


, - 
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ows she is standin’ on the stone wall callin’ 
help, with the red table-cover a-wavin’; 
id the prize bull almost takes his eyes from 
ine—and I has him. I pins him close, close 
the ear—and I knows that, rage tho he 
iy, bellow and pitch and toss and Stamp and 
irn me with his breath, however hard, even 
crush my foot in his jaw, Ill never let go, 
I'll never let go. So with me still a- 
lingin’ he gives a mighty roar, and tears 
‘cross the field for Betty, me whippin’ the 
air till my spine snaps, and I sinks my teeth 
leeper and deeper, his blood a-blindin’ me; 
then he stumbles and crashes, and | knows 
| am fast between him and the stone wall 
where Betty stood a-wavin’....I1 sees nothin’ 
for the hot blood, and I hears nothin’ but the 
rushin’ in my head, but I never lets go—no, 
even in the dark, with the prize bull layin’ so 
still and so heavy, I never lets go. 


A VOICE ON THE WIRE 
Vanardy’s “The Lady of the 
Wind.” (Macaulay Co.) 

from the moment when Katherine Harvard—that 
same “Lady Kate of the Police’? who figured in earlier 
Vanardy stories—discovers one of her houseguests, a 
Mr. Belknap, cheating at a gentleman’s game of 
irds, her suspicions are aroused; she knows no‘hing 
bout him for he has come there practically a stran- 
er, the passing acquaintance of some of her friends. 
Spurred on by his peculiar actions and insolent man- 
ner, she determines to learn more, with the voice 
in the wire coming as her first clue to the mystery. 


Very gently, so that there might be no 
warning click upon the wire, she lifted the 
receiver from the hook and pressed it against 
her ear; she was there in time to hear a voice 
say “. . . three-two-o.” She listened-in at just 
the moment when the operator was _ repeat- 
ing the last of the number asked for. 

She heard the unmistakable voice of 
rad Belknap reply: “Right!” 

Then the voice of a woman—a voice, too, 
{ unusual melody and sweetness—called: 
“Yes? Who is it, please?” 

“C. B. is talking,’ Belknap replied, speak- 
ing in a low tone. “No names, please. Do 
you get me?” 

“Yes,” came the monosyllabic response. 

“T shall be here all thru the coming week, 
at least,” continued Belknap. “You must be 
prepared at any moment to carry out the plan 
| made for you. To-morrow I will write; 
you will get my letter Monday morning. It 


Krom Varick Night 


Con- 


will contain full instructions, That is all. 
Good-by.” 
“But ” the voice of the woman began 





in an expostulating tone; but the click of the 
instrument in Belknap’s hands as he hung up 
cut her off. 

_ Instantly Katherine acted upon one of those 
impulses which works before one has oppor- 
tunity to take a second thought. She spoke 
thru the transmitter before she realized what 
she did. 

“Please!” she said. Wait 
a moment.” 

Katherine knew that the woman of the 
melodious voice, who either disliked or feared 
Conrad Belknap, was still at the telephone 
listening. 


“Hold the wire! 
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NRATHERINI IN T iit BIG CHAIR LISTENING, WAS 
CERTAIN THAT NEITHI BELKNAP NOR 
ROBERTA SUSPECTED HER NEARNESS 
FROM “‘THE LADY OF THE NIGHT WIND’ BY VARiIC! 
VANARDY 
Vacaulay C« 

But Katherine did not know what to say, 


now that she had secured the woman’s atten- 
tion. While she hesitated the unknown 
woman became either ‘impatient or curious. 
She spoke again, and at once Katherine’s in- 
genuity came to her aid; she determined upon 
a subterfuge. 

“What do you want? And—who are you?” 
the woman asked; and then, before a reply 
was possible, she asked a third question. It 


?” 


was: “Are you with—with him? With C. B.: 

“No, no, no!” Katherine replied quickly. 
“There is,nobody with me. Please listen to 
me; please, madam! I am in terrible trouble. 
I—I—I—” and she ended by uttering a per- 
fect imitation of a gasping sob. 

‘But, my dear young lady—” the voice be- 
gan. 
“Oh, you mustn’t ask questions, now. You 
can’t imagine what might happen if I should 
be caught, and then [I would never have an- 
other chance to use the phone. Please be 
kind and help me. I am in terrible trouble 
and distress. Let me call you up some time, 
won't you, please?” 

There was a hesitating silence at the other 
end of the wire. Then: 

“Very well. Ganesvoort 
two-o: but never before midnight, 
later than a half-hour after it. 
must understand——” 


five-four-three- 
and not 
And you 
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“Oh, somebody is coming!” Katherine in- 
terrupted. “Thank you. Oh, you can’t know 
how much good She hung up. 

Then, with a deep sigh, which was also 
accompanied by a smile of satisfied approval 
of her own act, she leaned back in the chair 
and wrinkled her brows in thought. 


VICTORIOUS TARZAN 


From E. R. Burroughs’ “Jungle Tales of Tarsa 
EM McClurg & Co.) 


In this new Tarzan book the jungle adventures 
of the marvelous ape-man are continued. The inci 


dent below tells of a contest with Sheeta, the panther. 


SHEETA was charging. It were useless to 
risk his life in idle and unequal combat from 
which no good could come; but could he 
escape a battle with the enraged cat? And 
if he was forced to fight, what chance had 
he to survive? Tarzan was constrained to 
admit that his position was aught but a de- 
sirable one. The trees were too far to hope 
to reach in time to elude the cat. Tarzan 
could but stand facing that hideous charge. 
In his right hand he grasped his hunting knife 
—a puny, futile thing indeed by comparison 
with the great rows of mighty teeth which 
lined Sheeta’s powerful jaws, and the sharp 
talons encased within his padded paws. 

From safety points in the trees the great 
apes watched, screaming hatred at Sheeta and 
advice at Tarzan, for the progenitors of man 
have, naturally, many human traits. Teeka 
was frightened. She screamed at the bulls to 
hasten to Tarzan’s assistance; but the bulls 
were otherwise engaged—principally in giv- 
ing advice and making faces. 

And now Sheeta was almost upon the lithe, 
naked body, and—the body was not there. 
Quick as was the great cat, the ape-boy was 
quicker. He leaped to one side almost as the 
panther’s talons were closing upon him, and 
as Sheeta went hurtling to the ground bevond., 
Tarzan was racing for the safety of the 
nearest tree. 

The panther recovered himself almost im- 
mediately and, wheeling, tore after his prey, 
the ape-boy’s rope dragging along the sround 
behind him. In doubling back after Tarzan. 
Sheeta had passed around a low bush. It 
was a mere nothing in the path of-any jungle 
creature of the size and weight of Sheeta 
provided it had no trailing rope dangling be- 
hind. But Sheeta was handicapped by such 
a rope, and as he leaped once again after Tar- 
zan of the Apes the rope encircled the smal] 
bush, became tangled in it and brought the 
panther to a sudden stop. An instant later 
Tarzan was safe among the higher branches 
of a small tree into which Sheeta could not 
follow him. 

Here he perched, hurling twigs and 
epithets at the raging feline beneath him. 
The other members of the tribe now took 
up the bombardment, using such hard-shelled 
fruits and dead branches as came within their 
reach, until Sheeta, goaded to frenz\ and 
snapping at the grass rope, finally succeeded 
in severing its strands. For a moment the 


panther stood glaring first at 
tormentors and then at another, 
a final scream of rage, he turned 


off into the tangled mazes of the 


WHAT MULES ARE FAMOUS FOR 


From Ruth Dunbar's The Swa 


An episode in a novel based on tl 
ences oT one ot the Tew Surviy 
Lafayette Escadrille. The unfort 
Texan boy, Dicky Byrd, had moved heav 

get to France. A job as muleteer o1 itt 
carries him to England where the recrinty 
refuse to take him. He seeks the Lond 


the Ford company 

AFTER several attempts I was at last 
ted to his office. 

“What's your trouble?” he asked as 
vited I took a seat. He did not look at 
His efficient grey eye, hungry for mort 
roamed the desk. 

“Tl am going to war,” | said. “The 
have me here so | want to get a jo! 
till I can learn enough French to get 
their army. I know Fords and | thought 
might be so kind as to put me in touc! 


vour Paris branch with the Appleto \n 
bulance.” 

“Sorry, young man, but I’m sure our Parts 
people can dispense with your services. Tal 
my advice and go home. Now, Miss W 
wer 5 


pardon.” I rose. “D 
happen to know what mules are famous 
From the letter in his hand he looked 

“T do,” he said with emphasis. 

“Exactly,” I answered with equal emphasis 
“And I didn’t valet six hundred and_ thirt 
mules without catching it. I went thru hi 
to get into this war and I'll 
have to fight hell fires all the 
Good-day.” 

My hand was on the knob before he spol 
Then it was in a leisurely voice. 

“Wait a moment.” 

| turned. His eye was still roamm 
desk. 

“What do you mean—valet six hundre 
and thirty mules?” 

[ told him. 

“Sit down,” he said crisply. 
over a letter. “The usual answer to this 
Miss Witwer, and you may Now let's 
hear about the mules.” 

Swinging his huge legs around from th 
desk he gave a whole-minded attention t 
my story. How surely he followed it | knew 
from the keen questions that were the only 
break to my narrative. To my amazement 
| sat in this busy man’s office in London tell 
ing him about Sockeye and Puggy, Pete and 
Sally, Marks’ Yard and the bakery at hom 

“You'll do, sonny,” he said at last. “I'll 
give you a letter to a good friend of mine 1 
Paris. He'll put you where you want to 
And if I can do anything more for you let 
me know,” 


beg your 


on 
~ ° 


In highest spirits | almost ran back to W rk 
| now had enough money to take me to Paris 
In a few more days [ should be in France! 





eat 
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VOODCHUCK LODGE, MR. BURROUGHS’ SUMMER 


‘FIELD AND 
Houghton 


FROM 


IN THE CATSKILLS. THE 
AT THE LEFT 


HOME 
MAY BE SEEN 


STUDY 


BARN USED FOR A STUDY 


BY JOHN BURROUGHS 


Vifflin Co. 


BRIEF SELECTIONS FROM RECENT 
NON-FICTION 


_ WOULD HOOVER APPROVE? 


Burroughs “Field and Stud) 
Wifflin ¢ ) 


rom Ji hn 
(Houghton 

Domestic economy practised. by Mr, Chipmunk and 

ported by Mr. John Burroughs 

ONE season I tried to find out whether a 

hipmunk’s provident instinct would get the 


etter of his prudence and lead him to add 


hi oa 

to Mis stores until he had no room left in 
ius den for himself. I supplied a greedy fel- 
w with about a peck of hickory-nuts, chest- 


uts, corn, cherry-pits, and peach-pits, and | 
saw him carry every nut and kernel of grain 
nto his den. ; 

How hurriedly and exultantly he worked, 
as 1f he had feared that this great windfall 
might be all a dream, or that his neighbors 
might want to share it! . 

Well, I am compelled to believe that his 
neighbors did share it, but just how and when 
| do not know. | saw the nuts go into the 
den, a plump peck of them, and I marveled at 
hat den’s capacity. I had dug out two chip- 
munks in their winter retreats, and neither 
den was large enough to hold much more 
Nan tour quarts and leave breathing-room 
tor the occupant and space for his nest. 





It is true that in excavating his retreat the 
chipmunk had brought to the surface a bushel 
of earth. I had measured it; but. probably 
han half of this amount had come from 


more 
the three tunnels five or six feet long that 
led out from the central chamber. If any 


fresh earth had appeared at the surface | 
should have thought that my little fellow 
worked nights enlarging his quarters to meet 
the sudden and extraordinary supply of food; 
but no soil appeared. 

It is certain that one chipmunk for once in 
his life had his fill. At the last he began to 
hesitate, and to hide some of the hickory-nuts 
here and there in the grass. I was tempted 
to dig into his chamber at once, but it seemed 
such a pity to bring rack and ruin on his 
house just on the threshold of winter that 
| deferred my investigation until spring. Then 
| breached his walls, and to my amazement | 
found the usual small vault such as I had 
found before, and only a few empty shells 
of hickory-nuts and chestnuts—not a double 
handful in all. It seemed as if my fall obser- 
vations must have midday dream. 
It was all incredible. 


been a 
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NEW WAR BOOKS THAT BEAR THE 
STAMP OF AUTHORITY 


Ambassador Morgenthau’s Story. By H. 
Morgenthau. Doubleday, P. $2 
America in France, By Frederick Palmer. 
Dodd, M. $1.75 
And They Thought We Wouldn't Fight. 
By Floyd Gibbons. Doran, $2 
Belgium. By Brand Whitlock, Appleton. 
2 vols. Si.00 
Fighting the Flying Circus. By Eddie 
Rickenbacker: Stokes. $1.50 
Forty Days in 1914. By Maj.Gen, Sir 
Frederick Maurice. Doran. $2 


“1914.” By Field Marshal Viscount French. 
Houghton Mifflin. 
Ten Years Near the German Frontier. By 


Maurice F. Egan. Doran. ba 
The Grand Fleet, 1914-1916. By Admiral 
Viscount Jellicoe. Doran. $6 
The Way to Victory. By Philip Gibbs. 
2 vols. Doran. $5 


War and Revolution in Russia 1914-1917. 
Macmillan. $4 


By General Gourko, 





THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS 
From William Starr Myers’ “Socialism and American 
Ideals.’ (Princeton University Press.) 

One of the arguments in a popularly written little 
book the purpose of which is to show the incompati- 

bility of Socialism and Americanism. 

THE attempt by Socialism to substitute a 
governmental standard of happiness for in- 
dividual desire and ambition is merely an- 
other attempt to legislate human mind and 
character. A government cannot make a man 
happy by law any more than it can make him 
moral or religious by the same means. All 
that law can do is to endeavor to place a man 
in such an environment that his moral or 
religious nature may be aroused and that his 
desire or ambition be encouraged. It was 
the inability to understand and realize this 
fact that caused the religious persecutions of 
past centuries. Happiness, like religion, must 
have its impulse from within. 

Furthermore, it is along this identical line 
of reasoning that Socialism is essentially un- 
American. The primary object of the govern- 
ment of the United States, the whole theory 
upon which our nation was formed, is not 
to give happiness to the individual. The 
Fathers of our country were too wise to at- 
tempt any such ridiculous undertaking. The 
ideal or object of the United States is to 
give equality of opportunity for each in- 
dividual to work out his or her own salva- 
tion in a political, a moral or an economic 
sense. In other words, to give equality of 
opportunity for each individual to work out 
or achieve his or her own happiness. That 
is the only possible way in which happiness 
can be gained. For this reason the American 
people believe in public schools and child 
labor laws and other forms of social, not 
Socialistic, legislation, in order to help less 
fortunate individuals to help themselves, and 
not to help them in spite of themselves, The 
former plan is in accordance with the needs 
of human nature and with American ideas and 
ideals: the latter is the essential basis of 
Socialism and inevitably pauperizes and 
atrophies human character. 


BIGGER BUSINESS 
From William E. Sweet's “‘The Business 
His ‘Overflow’.”’ (Association Press 

THE owner of the largest department 
in one of the big cities of the East, who 
votes an immense amount of time to 
National Chamber of Commerce and _ to 
League to Enforce Peace, states that 
business suffers no diminution by his attenti 
to outside matters, 

With business properly organized, 
ness men can find time to go to distant citi 
to attend conventions and conferences 
subjects which interest them. They can 
time to do their share of soliciting funds | 
worthy philanthropies which should commat 
their attention. They can find time to ser\ 
on local and national boards of directors 
churches and welfare organizations. The) 
can find time to speak on these subjects at 
home and abroad and they will find their kee 
est pleasure in such duties. When they re 
turn to their desks and learn that their bus 
ness has not fallen off in their absence, but 
all probability has increased, they will hail 
with delight the next opportunity to help a 
cause which should claim their energies and 
their good will. 

When men have great purposes and vision 
for the extension and profit of their private 
business, why should they deny leadership 
those causes that vitally affect the life of the 
community and need so much the very qual 
ities which they possess? 


THE SOUL OF A NATION 


From “The Church—After the War—Ihat?" 
Robert E. Speer and others. (Association Press.) 


An extract from an address by Robert E. Spee: 
delivered at a conference held to consider the large: 
after-the-war-Christian program. 

WE had gradually come to believe—it hi id 
worked its way into all our conceptions of 
political economy and international affairs 
that the only motives that were legitimate or 
effective in the life of nations were the mo- 
tives of mateyial interest. Now we see there 
is not a word of truth in it. 

What Dr. Guttery of England put so 
picturesquely to us contains what we know 
to be the truth as he pictured Belgium to us 
in address after address of his, Belgium as 
the national soul that had no body. It is 
the second time we have seen that in history. 
You may define what you mean by a nation, 
and your definition will not apply to Belgium 
since the War began. Was Belgium, there- 
fore, not a nation? Yes, it was a national 
soul astray in the world without a body. Just 
a little muddy strip of Flanders, that was all 
its land. That would not hold the Belgian 
soul. We see that there is a soul in nations 
that you can detach from the body of the 
nation and then bring back again into its 
body, as Belgium has now come back. 

All the emphasis that was laid on morale 
also was simply a testimony to the unreality 
of the old materialistic ideas. 
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A DOWNING HIS FIRST HUN he stuck up his nose and began furiously 
m Captain Edward V. Rickenbacker’s ‘Fighting climbing to the upper ceiling. I let him pass 
e Flying Circus.” (Frederick A. Stokes Co.) me and found myself on the other side just 
‘Ee eee ce eee <n aos as Hall began firing. I doubt if the Boche 
ie ores Yemen teitean Hal, author ot “High Ad had seen Hall’s Nieuport at all. 
venture.” Surprised by discovering this new antago- 
THe Hun was steadily approaching us, un-_ nist, Hall, ahead of him, the Pfalz imme- 
nscious of his danger, for we were full in diately abandoned all idea of a battle and 
the sun. banking around to the right started for home, 


With the first downward dive of Jimmy’s just as I had expected him to do. In a trice 
achine I was by his side. We had at least I was on his tail. Down, down we sped with 
thousand feet advantage over the enemy throttles both full open. Hall was coming 





A | 





# 


OUT FOR A HUN HUNT 


FROM ‘“‘FIGHTING THE FLYING CIRCUS’ BY CAPTAIN EDDIE RICKENBACKER 
Frederick A. Stokes Co. 


and we were two to one numerically. He on somewhere in my rear. The Boche had 
might outdive our machines, for the Pfalz is no heart for evolutions or maneuvers. He 
a famous diver, while our faster climbing was running like a scared rabbit. I was gain- 
Nieuports had a droll little habit of shedding ing upon him every instant and had my sights 
their fabric when plunged too furiously thru trained dead upon his seat before I fired my 
the air. The Boche hadn’t a chance to outfly first shot. 
us. His only salvation would be in a dive At 150 yards | pressed my triggers. The 
towards his own lines. tracer bullets cut a streak of living fire into 
These thoughts passed thru my mind in a_ the rear of the Pfalz tail. Raising the nose 
lash and I instantly determined upon my _ of my aeroplane slightly the fiery streak lifted 
tactics. While Hall went in for his attack I itself like the stream of water pouring from a 
would keep my altitude and get a position the garden hose. Gradually it settled into the 
other side of the Pfalz, to cut off his retreat. pilot’s seat. The swerving of the Pfalz course 
No sooner had I altered my line of flight indicated that its rudder no longer was held 
than the German pilot saw me leave the sun’s’ by a directing hand. Curving slightly to the 
rays. Hall was already half-way to him when left the Pfalz circled a little to the south 
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and the next minute crashed onto the ground 
just at the edge of the woods a mile inside 
their own lines. I had brought down my first 
enemy aeroplane and had not been subjected 


t 


to a single shot! 


CAPTAINS OF OURSELVES 


From Jeanette Marks rage (Woman's Press) 

This volume of essays is for men and women whos« 
everyday life in the home, the office, or elsewhere, 
calls for “Courage” of n mean calibre 


To learn to use the will-power is to learn 
to discipline the attention, to know something 
of the various forces at work in the conflicts 
which take place within us, and, as far as 
possible, to put ourselves under conditions 
favorable to its sure development and control 

in short, to set that will-power intelligently 
to work in the making of good habits, and to 
set its forces free for the service of others. 

Perhaps we have given in to the habit of 
heing tired. The extra “bit” we do each day 
proves to be the proverbial straw for the 
camel’s back. We do not feel up to anything; 
only intervals of spasmodic activity enliven 
our gloom. Writing a letter, returning a 
visit, giving an order—all, all are mountains 
of discouragement. 

It is a mistake. We are not tired! The 
trouble is with the Captain; he is not giving 
orders or his orders are not being obeyed. 
One word of command from him and there 
is not a trace of weariness left. 

Thought is the beginning of all that we are 
or do, and the “Captain” is the thought-in- 
command. If the Captain is so foolish as to 
allow us to get into the habit of thinking we 
are tired or depressed, then we are likely to 
be besieged by sensations of every sort of 
fatigue, imaginary and real. We have failed 
to recognize the power of thought-in-com 
mand—a grave mistake this, for to know the 
power that lies in the mind is God-like and 
of God. 

Some giving-in to our inferior selves most 
of us have to acknowledge from time to time. 
but with an ideal of health and sanity, of a 
sound mind and heart, we may become more 
and more Captains of ourselves. Each vic- 
tory, however small or partial, will get us 
into the habit of self-control. Each victory 
of ours will add to the victory of all. 


TO KEEP CAR NEW 


speed your 
cumstances. 


something 


re-adjust your carburetor every 


fail to watch 
parts of 
Don’t neglect to wat 
yressure, 
Don’t expect merely to 


automobile. Give a little care 


Don’t allow dirt and grease 
your engine, starter, 
dust pan. 

Don’t abuse your car 


1 " 1 
y\ purposely ( 
the highest hills and speeding over 


carefully 


takes little time and may mean a treme! 
Body bolts and spring cli 
watched until the 
ly worked to its normal position. 
in the use of your clutch. 


especially 
When you exami 


New clutches are stiff a 
Handle your gears gently, 

smoothly. 

adjusted. 

Tires should be kept at a standar 
of twenty pounds to the inch 
slow leak develops i ves and, 
knows it, a tire is ten to 

Watch t 


pressure. closely and save 


rather than 





THAT 


FROM BARNEY OLDFIELD’s 


l 


Small, M 


iyi 
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i Route 499 Page 512 


62.9 6.9 3-corners; bear right. 

65.4 2.5 End of road; turn left. Cross RR. at sta. 57.7 

57.9 2.6 Bombay, 4-corners at stores. Turn right. Cross RR. at sta 
66.0 


683. Thru Brushton 68.8 Caution for RR. 69.3 
94.4 7.9 North Bangor, large store on right. Straight thru. The 
country for miles around may be seen to left at 76.0 
Maite Oity Map and Points of interest, see 498 
Same thorofare becomes Main St 
Sharp right at 797 le Route 483 to Saranac Lake 


79.8 6.4 MALONE, Majn and Elm Sts., at monument 
HOTELS—tiete! Flanagan, Main & Elm Sts 
GARAGES—Keyes’ Garage. Mi!l St 


Route 499—Ogdensburg, N. Y., to Ottawa, Ont.—59.9 m 


Reverse Route 928. 
Via Preacott and Kemptville. Gravel roads; some sandy dirt 
Note.—Motoriets are allowed to tour in the Province of Ontario for 21 days w 
out securing an additional license. For a period longer than this an Ontario licer 
t t be obtained, costing from $6.00 to $25.00, according to the horse-power 


MIL SAGE For this and other exits see City Map, page 507 


Tota! Intermed 
00 0.0 OGDENSBURG, N. Y.; Ford & State Sts. Go west on Ford 
St. (2 blocks). 

Turn right on Catherine St 

St. Lawrence River Ferry. 


Boats leave every hour on the half hour, 630 a m. to 10.30 ; 
Fare, 50c. per car; 10c each passenger 


Straight out from ferry landing 
Canadian Customs House on right. U. 8. Consulate on left 
Cross RR. and at 
End of street—turn right on King St 
Left or King St is Route 919 to Kingston 
Prescott, Ont.; King & Edward Sts. Turn left on Edward St 
Straight ahead is Route 885 to Montreal. 
Cross RR. 0.9. Avoid left-hand diagonal road 3.8 and right 
hand diagonal road 8.1. 
8.7 82 Curve right, crossing RR. 9.9 on stony road 
11.0 2.3 Spencerville; end of road at drugstore, turn left passing bank 
(on right) and stone church (on right—11.1). 
17.1 6.1 Left-hand road; turn left on sandy road, coming on macadam 
20.0. Pass wood school (on right—21.7) Go over RR. 227 
and cross RR. 23.5 into 


oe 


OL 0 
0.3 0 


04 0 


05 0 





Ogdensburg Sec, 


66.5 8.6 Moira, 4-corners, P.O on near right. Turn left. Cross RE 


Ogdensburg Sec. Page 513 








POINTS OF INTEREST, OTTAWA, ONT 
‘Ntawa (pop 87,075) was selected by the Colonel By, wt t rude frame bar 





Queen Victoria as the capital of the a e 
sinion of Canada in 1857. and 1859 ” nd fa 
rilament ratified the queen's olce a s M 
j In 1860 the late King Edward, then Prince 
; Wales, laid the ne of th jays known as th age 
ament buildings and ; 


flag of the I 











24.3 7.2 Kemptville; right-hand road beyond brick school (on left ntral tower ect e lec 
turn right, again turning right 24.5, ane dey D plendid 
25.5 1.2 End of road; turn very sharp left ee ? 883 
25.8 0.3 Right-hand road; turn right, passing school on left 274 canine ; : — 
29.0 3.2 3-corners; turn square left with poles. r ” a 4 a es 
29.5 0.5 Turn right The Ridea a ie as 
31.4 1.9 Left-hand road, wooden school on far left, turn left with ; ee : : ar 
poles 7 a kes “—= I ay of ments. perhaps the 
33.9 2.5 End of road at farmhouse (on left); turn right with poles at t tawa is that of Queen 
4.2 03 Ridge Mills; straight thru ere _ aaa 
34.4 0.2 Left-hand road at brick school (on right), turn left with : ae poet ee by the tate Marshall Weed, os 
poles past cemetery Cross small] bridges 35.1—35.8—36 8 on 7 , ; siptor On Parliament Hill i 
sandy clay road Follow poles thru diagonal! crossroads 384 2 r 2 atue of the queen in heroic 
avoiding right-hand road 39.1. Pass wood church and ceme f e Ottav a by an emblematic group 
tery (on left—41.2) t 2 g . placed since the death of 
42.6 8.1 Right-hand road beyond red wood school (on left). turn right : , French-Canadian Seo — os 
with poles Turn left 48.1 Cross small wood bridge 44! s f the terrace, overlooking the river 
' turning right 44.2 and left 443 Te ROY aes aehgeenenes a “haudiere, is a statue of Alexan- 
j 45.7 3.2 4-corners beyond small wood bridge, turn right with poles fed to build a ca here er Mackenzie, the first Liberal Premier 
, past schoolhouse (on left—46.0) purposes r 2 wa he Dominion. and another of Cartier, 
46.1 04 Left-hand road; turn left around wood church and cemetery Kingston This work was harge of Continued on page 514) 
a ne 
PAGE FROM VOLUME NE Ol] ~ THI AUTOMOBILE BLUE BOOK WILICH COVERS NEW YORK STATE AND 


ADJACENT 


lutomobile 


A THOUSAND AND ONE VACATION 
TRIPS 


The A ttomobi € Blue Books.”’ 
Book Pub. Co.) 


Few books are more diligently studied in 
vacation time than the standard road guides 
of America, the Automobile Blue Books. In 
the first place they will plan your vacation 
for you weeks before you start. Then when 
you are off, they will save time, money and 
annoyance by keeping you on the right track 
from the outset. 

A general index map reproduced in sections 
locates your starting point and destination. 
Then turning to the pages devoted to this 
route, you find detailed running directions 
down to one-tenth of each mile, and total mile- 
age together with the complete directions re- 
versed for the return trip. At the top of the 
page there is a concise description of the 
route; its outstanding features, what the 
roads are like and the towns thru which the 
route leads. The distances between every 
turn and landmark en route are given. You 
merely set your odometer at start and elim- 
inate all guesswork. You are warned also of 
all dangerous turns. There are maps of prac 
tically every important town or city. The 
Blue Book also answers the purpose of a 
guide by giving information about the points 





CANADA 


Blue Book Co 


of interest, and listing good hotels and reliable 
garages. 

“he 1919 Blue Books cover in nine volumes 
the entire country from the Maritime Prov- 
inces to the Pacific Coast. Each of these 
volumes with its 1000 odd pages on India 
paper holds the possibilities of as many de- 
lightful outings. 





BOOKS FOR THE MOTORIST 
Automobile Blue Book: 1919. 9% v. Auto 
mobile Blue Book Pub. Co. $3 ea, 
Automobile Ignition, Starting, and Light- 
ing. By C. B. Hayward. Amer, Teeh 


nical Soe. $2.50 
Automobile Repairing Made Easy. SV 
Victor W. Page. Henley. $3 
Barney Oldfield’s Book for the Motorist. 
By Barney Oldfield. Small, M. $1.50 
Dyke’s Automobile and Gasoline Engine 
Eneyclopedia, By A. L. Dyke. $3.50 
Homans’ Automobile Handbook, By J. A. 
Ilomans. Snily. $1 
How to Operate a Motor Car, By Alpheus 
H. Verrill. McKay. T ¢@. 
Keeping Up With Your Motor Car, By A 
Frederick Collins. Appleton. $1.10 
Putnam’s Automobile Handbook, By H. C. 
Brokaw & C. Starr. Putnam. $1.90 
Questions and Answers, By Victor Page. 
Henley. $1.50 


The Modern Gasoline Automobile, Its De- 
sign, Construction, Operation. 1919 ed. 
By Victor W. Page. Henley. $3.50 
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A BIRD ADVENTURE IN SOUTH 
AMERICA 
From W. H. Hudson’s “Far Away and Long Ag 
(E. P. Dutton & Co.) 

W. H. Hudson in “The Purple Land,” and other 
works has opened our eyes to the beauties of South 
America. Here is a bit from his vivid re-creation ol 
his boyhood in that country. 

THE big nest in the = inverted-umbrella- 
shaped peach tree had a great attraction for 
me; | nike often to visit it and wonder if | 
would ever have the power of getting up to 
it. Oh, what a delight it would be to get up 
there, above the nest, and look down into the 
great basin-like hollow lined with sheep’s wool 
and see the eggs, bigger than turkey’s eggs, 
all marbled with deep red, or creamy white 
splashed with blood red! For I had_ seen 
crancho eggs gaucho, and 


brought in by a 





W. H. HUDSON WHO TELLS OF HIS SOUTH 
BOYHOOD IN “‘FAR 


a 


AWAY AND LONG AGO” 
Dutton & Co. 


| was ambitious to take a clutch from a nest 
with my own hands. It was true I had been 
told by my ee that if I wanted wild birds’ 
eggs I was never to take more than one from 
a nest, unless it was of some injurious species. 
And injurious the carancho certainly was, in 
spite of his good behaviour when at home. 
On one of my early rides on my pony I had 
seen a pair of them, and I think they were 
our own birds, furiously attacking a weak 
and sickly ewe; she had refused to lie down 
to be killed, and they were on her neck. beat- 
ing and tearing at her face and trying to pull 
her down. Also I had seen a litter of littte 
pigs "a sow had brought forth on the plain 
attacked by six or seven caranchos, and found 





May i 


on approaching the spot that they had 
half of them (about six, I think), a: 
devouring ae at some distance from 
pig and the survivors of the litter. 

3ut how could | climb the tree and get 
the rim of the huge nest? And | was 
of the birds, they looked so unspx 
savage and formidable whenever | went 


them. But my desire to get the eggs 
overmastering, and when it was spring 
[ had reason to think that eggs were | 
laid, I went oftener than ever to watch 
wait for an opportunity. And one ever 
just after sunset 1 could not see the 


anywhere about and thought my chance 
now come. I| managed to swarm up 
smooth trunk to the branches, and then \ 
wildly beating heart began the task of tryi 
to get thru the close branches and to w 
my way over the huge rim of the 
then I heard the harsh grating cry 0! 
bird, and peering thru the leaves in the dit 
tion it came from | caught sight of the tw 
birds flying furiously towards me, scream! 
again as they came nearer. Then ter 
seized me, and down I| went thru the branc!l 
and catching hold of the lowest one manag 
to swing myself clear and dropped to tl 
ground. It was a good long drop, but | fel 
on a soft turf, and springing to my feet fle 
to the shelter of the orchard and _ then 
towards the house, without ever looking ba 
to see if 


nest. Ju 


they were following. 
PROMPTNESS NO — 
From F. W. Boreham's “Faces in th 
(Abingdon Press.) 
The Tasmanian essayist, whose acquaintance A 
icans ‘have already made thru his The Other S 


of the Hill,” “The Silver Shadow,”’ 1 othe 
makes the following plaint in the ‘‘Postman,” 

of a collection of new wide rang 
subjects. 


essays on a 


I suppose the real trouble is that we hav: 
allowed the amazing development of our com 
mercial correspondence to corrupt the chai 
acter of our private letter-writing. We ! 
dite all our letters in the phraseology of th 
business college. We write briefly, 
pointedly, and, most abominable of all, by re 
turn of post. I should like to write a separate 
chapter in vigorous denunciation of the 
prompt reply. Private letters should neve! 

hastily answered. If my friend replies in 
stantly to my long, familiar letter, he gives 
me the painful impression that he wants to be 
rid of me, and is unwilling to have on his 
mind the thought of the letter he owes me. 
One of these days I shall start a new society 
to be called the “Wait a Week Society.” Its 
members will be solemnly pledged to wait at 
least a week before replying to their private 
letters. There are strong and subtle reason 
for taking such a vow. First of all, ciieate 
letters should be easy, leisurely, chatty, and 
should only be written when one is in the 
mood, or when, for some reason, the person 
to whom it is addressed is specially in one’s 
thoughts. To this, it may be replied that one 
is never so much in the mood to write to a 
friend as when he has just received a letter 
from that friend. But the argument is fal- 


tersely, 
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iy 17, 1919 


‘ous. He is a very happy letter-writer in- 
ed who can write me a long, free, chatty 
tter without saying anything that will rub 
ie the wrong way or with which I shall dis- 
cree. During the first twenty-four hours 
ter receiving his letter, those are the things 
‘hat are most emphatically impressed upon 
iy mind. If I reply within twenty-four 
ours, my letter to my friend will deal largely 
vith those disputations and _ controversial 
oints, and the inevitable result will be that 
‘the whole of my letter will grate upon him 
just as part of his letter has grated upon me. 
But if, as president of my own society, I wait 
week before replying to his letter, I shall 
see things in their true perspective, and write 
him a long and breezy letter in which the 
things that vexed me find no place at all. 


BOB WHITE’S BUSY SEASON 


From Thornton W. Burgess’ “The Adventures of 
Bob White.” (Little, Brown & Co.) 


Here is just the sort of information that patriotic 
little gardners ought to have and they will take to it 

ore than kindly because their beloved Mr. Burgess 

is put it into another of his Bedtime-story Books. 

FARMER Brown’s boy never could see any 
use in puzzling over sums in school. He used 

' complain about it at home. Farmer Brown 
would listen awhile, then he would say, “If 
vou live long enough, my son, you will find 
that figures talk and that they tell the most 
wonderful things.’ There was always a 
twinkle in his eyes when he said this. 

When the long summer vacation began, he 
just forgot all about figures and sums until 
after he discovered Bob White and his family 
helping to rid the garden of bugs and worms 
and seeds of weeds. 

After he discovered them, he went down 
to the garden every day to watch them. They 
soon found out that he wouldn’t hurt them, 
ind after that they just paid no attention to 
him at all, but went right on with their busi- 
ness all about him, and that business was the 
tilling of their stomachs with seeds and worms 
and bugs. One day Bob White ate twelve 
caterpillars while Farmer Brown’s boy was 
watching him. He got out a stubby pencil and 

scrap of paper. 

“If every one of those Bob Whites eats 
twelve of those horrid worms at one meal 
that would be—let me see.” He wrinkled his 
brows. “There are Bob and Mrs. Bob and 
fifteen young Bobs and that makes seventeen. 
Now if each eats twelve, that will make twelve 
times seventeen.” He put down the figures 
on his bit of paper and worked over them 
tor a few minutes. “That makes 204 cater- 
pillars for one meal,” he muttered, “and in 
one month of thirty days they would eat 
6120 if they only ate one meal a day. But 
they eat ever so many meals a day and that 
means—” He stopped to stare at the figures 
on the bit of paper with eyes round with 
wonder. Then he whistled a little low 
whistle of sheer astonishment. 

“I know now what you meant when you 
used to tell me that figures talk,” said he 
to Farmer Brown. “Why, they’ve told me 
more than I ever dreamed! They’ve told me 
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that the Bob Whites are the best friends 
we've got, and that the reason that we've got 
the best garden anywhere around is just be- 
cause they have made it so. Why, those little 
brown birds are actually making money for 
us, and we never guessed it!” 





: : * ey é Zé 
: ne (oa 


FARMER BROWN'S BOY COUNTED THE NUMBER SHE 
CAUGHT WHILE SHE WAS IN_ SIGHT 





FROM ‘“‘THE ADVENTURES OF BOB WHITE’ BY 
THORNTON W. BURGESS 


Little, Brown & Co. 





FIELD HAND BOOKS 


At Home in the Water. By George H. 


Corsan, Association Press. $1 
Beginner’s Star Book. By K. McKready. 
Putnam. $2.50 


Field Book of American Trees and Shrubs. 
By F. Schuyler Mathews. Putnam, $2.50 
Field Book of American Wild Flowers. By 
F. Sehuyler Mathews. Putnam. $2.50 
Field Book of Insects, By Frank E, Lutz. 
Putnam, $2.50 
Field Book of Wild Birds and Their Mu- 
sic. By F. Schuyler Mathews. Putnam. 
First Book of Photography. By <<.” Bi. 
Claudy. McBride. 75 ¢@. 
Fishing Kits and Equipment. By Samuel 
G. Camp. Macmillan. $1 
Flower Guide, By Chester A. Reed. Dou- 
bleday, P. Cloth, $1; lea., $1.25 
Handbook of Birds of Eastern North Amer- 
ica, By Frank Chapman. Appleton. $4 
How to Have Bird Neighbors, By Mrs. 
Susanna L. Patteson. Jacobs. 90 ec. 
The Tree Guide. By Julia E. Rogers. 
Doubleday, P. Cloth, $1; lea., $1.25 
The Ways of the Wood. By Edward 
Breck. Putnam, $1.75 
Vacation Tramps in New England High- 
lands. By Allen Chamberlain. Hough- 


ton Mifflin. $1.25 
Wasp Studies Afield. sy Phil and Nellie 
Rau. Princeton U. P. 2 


ee 
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WHO WON THE BATTLE OF JUTLAND? 


Pron 41amtvra his ; Ji coe § The Granada fleet, 
14-19 ’ (George H. Doran Co.) 

‘There has been some discussion on the tactics ol 
the Jutland Battle, and no doubt there will be more 
{ have endeavored to give the facts so that future 
discussions may take place with adequate kn wledge,”’ 
savs Admiral Viscount Jellicoe of Scapa in intro 
ducing chapter on the Battle of Jutland. The con 
cluding statement may be cons dered indicative 
the nature of the entire book, a modest straightfor 
ward narrative ranking in_ historical importance 
with an account Nelson might have written of Tratal 
gar or the Nile when he was still in active service 


As is very frequently the case when naval 
actions do not result in overwhelming ma- 
terial losses by one side or the other, or the 
capture or destruction of a large part of the 
opposing Fleet, both sides at the’ time 
claimed a victory at Jutland, the Germans 
because they hoped to support confidence at 
home and encourage a young Fleet, besides 
influencing neutral, and probably in particular 
American, opinion. 

The Germans apparently based their claim on 
two grounds, the first being that of having 
inflicted heavier than they received 

But a victory is judged not merely by ma- 
terial losses and damage, but by its results. 
It is profitable to examine the results of the 
Jutland Battle. With the sihgle exception of 
a cruise towards the English coast on August 
19th, 1916—undertaken, no doubt, by such 
part of the High Sea Fleet as had been re- 


losses 


paired in order to show that it was still 
capable of going to sea—the High Sea Fleet 


never again, up to the end of 1917, ventured 
much outside the “Heligoland triangle,” and 
even on August 19th, 1916, the much reduced 
Fleet made precipitately for home as soon as 
it was warned by its Zeppelin scouts of the 
approach of the Grand Fleet. This is hardly 
the method of procedure that would be 
adopted by a Fleet flushed with victory. 

Again, in the German account of the 
“victory” it is remarked that: 


As the dawn colored the eastern sky on the his 
toric 1st of June, everyone expected that the rising 
sun would illuminate the British line deployed in 
readiness to renew the battle This expectation was 
not realized. As far as the eve could reach the 
horizon was clear. Not until the late morning did 
our airships, which had gone wp in the meantime, 
announce that a Jattl Squadron consisting of 
twelve ships was approaching from the southern part 
of the North Sea at f speed ot northerly courst 
To the great regret of all concerned, it was too lat 
for our Fleet to overtake and attack theirs 

What are the facts? We know now that 


as the sun rose, the High Sea Fleet (except 
such portions as were escaping via the Skaw ) 
was close to the Horn Reef, steaming as fast 
as the damaged ships could go for home be- 
hind the shelter of the German minefields. 
And the Grand Fleet was waiting for them to 
appear and searching the waters to the west- 
ward and northward of the Horn Reef for 
the enemy vessels; it maintained the search 
during the forenoon of June Ist, and the air- 
ship, far from sighting the Fleet Jate in the 
morning, as stated, did so, first at 3.30 a. m.. 
and on several occasions subsequently during 


the forenoon. And if that airship reported 
only twelve ships present. what an oppor- 
tunity tor the victorious High Sea Fleet to 


annihilate them. 
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| DEFYING THE “RAT” 


yada ; 
Ci. [py fo} C7 ) 
Mrs. Deland picturing the ‘small 
experience as a war worker in France 
dents of the light hearted young w 
ship board, of the refugees, the rene 
children, and our own boys in thet 
ings brings home the mnel meant 


hings of the war. 

On the first day in the 
sengers were requested 
the saloon) to be on deck at 
that afternoon, in their life preservers, to tal 
their assigned places near the various | 

When we obeyed the first order we wert 
really a funny sight: Children encased in lit 
preservers from chin, f lad 
squeezed into the cork jackets, so that then 
arms stuck out like the 
chickens. Thin gentlemen, winding the su 
plus boards about their spare waists. “Fo 
the lord’s sake,” cried a slender elderly ma 
“can’t somebody take a reef in this cont: 
tion?” Two very forehanded, 


danger zo! 
] + 
(DY a notice ut 


three 


1 
Knee to 


Wigs Ol) roast 


serious per 


sons had brought with them, to combat tl 
Rat, a queer sort of inflated non-sinkable « 
tume. They waddled up on deck and 
their places beside the boat which was 
theirs “en cas de l’abandonnement du nav 
“The walrus and the carpenter,” somebody) 


1 


whispered in my ear and_ the chortled 
maliciously when the purser 
that no such suits could 
undesired circumstances 
would take up as much room in the lifeboat 
as two persons. 

“Tow ‘em behind,” thi 
gested. 

There was much excited calling for cam 
eras, much posing and grouping: “Now, snaj 
me! oh, won’t Mother 
sees this?” 

“Mother” has probably had many fits dur 
ing these days while she has 


Said C 
we worn 1f certa 


arose, WeCAal 


mocking: voice sug 


have a fit when sh 


been calculating 


just when her girl or boy would reach the 
danger zone. Now, in the zone, the | in 
girl, muffled in life preservers, are laugh 
loudly and taking each other’s pictures to send 
home to. her. And their laughter 1s_ the 
tribute which they toss to the Rat! 

I don’t know what twinges of uneasiness 
may have been felt in the cabins when gon 
to bed with boots on, but as far as one could 
see on deck and in the saloon, nobody felt 
the slightest apprehension. I have wondered 
very much about this apparent cessation 0! 
fear, I mean fear as a deterrent of individual 
action. The people who are not doing any 
thing may be afraid; those fathers and 
mothers on the dock—who are being taught 
how to suck eggs ;—thevy certainly know w! 
fear is—especially during the days that th: 


gray ship is in the pathway of the kat—but 
the people who are on the _ ship, 
going to get “on the job,” and may meet the 
Rat, who will—some of them—certainly meet 
in one way or another, the hideous mind that 
created the Rat—these people are not afraid! 
[ have not seen, in the men and women who 
are doing something, (something which may 
very easily mean death), single trace of 
fear, 


who are 


one 
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BOOKS FOR VACATION READING 


A classified and selected list of recently published books, especially those suitable for 
vacation reading. The accompanying annotations are descriptive rather than critical, are 
intended to be unbiased, and are mainly informative of the scope and purpose of the book 


extended descriptive notes. 





noted. Publishers’ names will guide to their advertisements which frequently contain more 
Any book mentioied here will be supplied at the shortest notice. 





AGAINST THE 


IN ORDER TO PREVENT ANY MOTION a} THE CAMERA DURING EXPOSURE, HOLD IT FIRMLY 
BODY WITIi THE LEFT HAND, STOP BREATHING, AND RELEASE THE SHUTTER WITH rHE DISENGAGED 
RIGHT HAND 
brROM A NEW EDITION O| ci ~ See CLAUDY’S ““THE FIRST BOOK Ol PHOTOGRAPHY” 
Robert M. McBride & Coa. 
: . > ; ; a y : new 
Fiction Buinp Atitey. By W. L. George. 431 p. D 


CHRISTOPHER AND CoLumMBus. By the author 


of “Elizabeth and her German 


Front. by A. Litle. 435 p. D Dou., P. 
$1.60 
Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

THE JervaisE Comepy. By J. D. Beresford. 

283 p. D Macm. $1.50 
Story of a young dramatist who while making 

a short visit with people he barely knows finds 

himself involved in a_ half-executed elopement. 

Victorious. By Reginald Wright Kauffman. 
407 p. D BobbsgM. $1.75 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

CRATER’s GOLp. 3y Philip Everett Curtiss 
Illus. by W. C. Dexter. 325 p. D Harp. 
$1.50 

Mystery romance of the present day dealing 


with city people against a New England background. 





Garden.” 


Litt., B. $1.75 
Reviewed last month. 
DWELLERS IN ARCADY. sv Albert Bigelow 
Paine. Illus. by Thomas Fogarty. 241 p. 
D Harp. $1.50 


city-tired people who, desiring to 
family in the country, purchase an 
farm and engage in all the 


Story of two 
bring up their 
abandoned Connecticut 
industries of farm life. 
THE GAMESTERS, By Henry Christopher 

Bailey. 338 p. D Dutt. $1.75 

Novel of romance and adventure laid in Europe 
in the early eighteenth century dealing with the 
escapades of Eve de Ros and her brother Adair as 
they try to make a living by their wits in the small 
German states of the time. 

Nrxoca oF WALL Street. By Felix Grendon. 
284 p. front. D Cent. $1.50 
Romance of the world in 


business which the 


purposes and traditions of a somewhat patrician 
employer who believes that modern business is the 
most important of the creative social arts, clash 
with those of his indispensable private secretary 
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His Frrenp Miss McFartane. By Kate 
Langley Bosher. 377 p. front. D Harp. 
$1.50 : 

Southern story centering about a struggling moun- 
tain boy who determines to get an education, and 

a conventionally brought-up girl who sets out to 

help him. 

Conrap IN Quest or His Youtu. By Leonard 
Merrick. Introd. by J. M. Barrie. New 
uniform ed. 276 p. O Dutt. $2 


Tue HouENZOLLERNS IN AMERICA; with the 
Bolsheviks in Berlin and other impossibil- 
ities. By Stephen Leacock. 269 p. D 
Lane $1.25 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 
Mipas AND Son. By Stephen McKenna. 418 
p. D Doran $1.60 

*eviewed last month. 

Tue Sout or ANN Rutiepce; Abraham Lin- 
coln’s romance. By Mrs. Bernie S. Bab- 
cock. Front. in col. by G. Hoskins. 322p. 
D Lipp. $1.50 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

Tue Cricket. By Marjorie Benton Cooke. 
Illus. by J. S. Williams. 277 p. D Dou., 
P. $61.50 

Story of an adventurous and imaginative girl who 
gets into all sorts of scrapes varying from childhood 
pranks to eloping uninvited with an adored hero 

When she finally wrecks a great play and is sent 

away to Bermuda she finds her true romance. 

’vE ComE To Stay; a love comedy of Bohemia. 
By Mary Heaton Vorse. 190 p. front. D 
Cent. $1.25 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

GLENMORNAN. By Patrick MacGill. 314 p. D 

Doran $1.50 
Romance of Ireland of today. 

THE Moontit Way. By Robert W. Cham- 
bers. Illus. by A. I. Keller. 420 p. D 
Aplin. $1.60 


Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 
THE THUNDER Birp. By B. M. Bower. Front. 


by A. QO. Fischer. 317 p. D_ Litt., B. 
$1.50 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

TwetveE Men. By Theodore Dreiser. 3€5 p. 
D Boni & L. $1.75 ‘ 

Reviewed earlier. 

Birps oF A FEATHER. By Marcel Nadaud. 
Trans. by Florence Converse. 192 p. D 
Dou., P. $1.35 


Twentieth century romance presenting the humor- 
ous and tragic adventures of four young aviators 
Continues Chignole’s adventures begun in author's 
book, ‘‘Chignole.’’ 


His Wire’s Jos. By Grace Sartwell Mason. 
Illus. by G. Coates. 238 p. D =  Apltn. 
$1.50 

Story of an ornamental and useless wife who when 
her husband went to war went to work and made 
good, and upon her husband’s return became his real 
partner. 

Rep oF Surrey. By Clarence Aaron Robbins. 
333 p- D Harp. $1.50 

Story centering about the son of a Long Island 
fisherman who strives to get above his position, but 
whose ambitions are misunderstood by those who are 
dearest to him. ; ' 

THE FurtHer ApDVENTURES OF JIMMIE DALE 
a 8 ‘ 7a 
sy Frank L. Packard. 340 p. D Doran 
$1.50 


_ Detective story of New York’s underworld in which 
Jimmie Dale again figures. 


7 


THE Paiser Case. By Edgar Evertson Salt 
315 p. D Bom & L. $1.60 


Story of a curious crime. 


AGAINST THE WINpbs. By Kate Jordan. [II 
by C. Fay. 348p. D Litt., B. $1.50 
Analytical novel portraying the life of a Sou 
girl of high ideals who leaves her sordid home a: 
has to battle against the winds of poverty, of a: 
unsuitable marriage, and of an overwhelming lo 


THE MysTerRY OF THE SUMMER-HousE. By 
Horace Hutchinson. 300 p. front. PD 
Doran $1.50 


Story of a murder mystery and its solution 


Tue Rep SicNaL. By Grace Livingston Lutz 
Front. in col. by E. Frederick. 304 p. D 


Lipp. $1.35 


Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 


FLOWER 0’ THE LILy; a romance of old Cam 
bray. By Baroness Orczy. 416 p. D 
Doran $1.50 

Medieval romance of chivalry and of a ga 
gentleman who served his king and his lady. 

Love TiME IN Picarpy. By William Addiso1 
Lathrop. 347 p. col. front. D_ Britt 
$1.50 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 


THE Seconp Butietr. By Robert Orr Chip 
perfield. 285 p. D McBride $1.50 
Story of a baffling crime and of how it was finalls 
solved. 


Pinto Ben; and other stories. By William S 
and Mary Hart. Illus. by R. L. Lambdin 
95 p. D Britt. $1 


Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 


Nurse Benson. By Justin McCarthy. 3306 p 
D Lane $1.50 

“Founded on the comedy ‘Nurse Benson’ by R. C 
Carton and author.’”” When the rejected suitor 
Lady Gillian Dunsmore refuses to make it possible 
for her to meet Captain Tibbenham, Lady Gillian dis 
covers a way of her own thru the impersonation of 
Nurse Benson, a disguise which leads to many lu 
dicrous situations. 


CiviLizaTION; tales of the Orient. By Ellen 
N. LaMotte. 267 p. D Doran $1.50 


Partial contents: The yellow. streak; On_ the 
heights; Homesick; Civilization; Misunderstanding; 
Prisoners; Canterbury chimes; Cosmic justice. 


FLEXIBLE FERDINAND. By Julie Lippmann 


312 p. D Doran $1.50 
_ Begins the story of ‘‘Flexible Ferdinand” when he 
is at the age of five and recounts his adventures up 
to manhood. 


TALEs OF Secret Ecyrpr. By Sax Rohmer. 
318 p. D McBride $1.50 


Stories of the mysterious East. Partial contents: 
The yashmak of pearls; The lady of the lattice; 
The whispering mummy; Lure of souls; In the val 
ley of the sorceress. 

Bic Frat. By Henry Oyeu. 311 p. D Doran 
$1.50 

Romance of pioneer life. 


SPEARS OF Destiny; a story of the first cap- 
ture of Constantinople. By Arthur D. H. 
Smith. 342 p. D ®oran $1.50 

_ Romance of England’s days of chivalry when dar- 

ing crusaders experienced stirring adventures in the 

East. , 

THE GotpeN Rope. By John William Brodie 
Innes. 311 p. D Lane $1.40 


Mystery novel centering about the murder of the 
husband of a beautiful Austrian countess. 
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\1p MEN 0’ War. By Boyd Cable. 256 p. D 
Dutt. $1.75 | 
Collection of war stories based on fact. Partial 
tents: Silver wings; Bring home the *’bus; A tender 

ibject; “Air activity; The raid killers. 


HE SHRIEKING Pit. By A. J. Rees. . 351 p. 


D Lane $1.50 
Mystery-detective story having its scene laid on 
the north seacoast of England and dealing with the 
legal aspect of the responsibility of epileptics. 


Love Stories. By Mary Roberts Rhinehart. 
352 p. D Doran $1.50 
ontents: "Twenty-two; Jane; In the _ pavilion; 
God’s fool; The miracle; “Are we downhearted? No!” 
he game. 


‘ue Hitts oF Desire. By Richard Aumerle 


Maher. 257 p. D Macm. $1.50 
Story of Jimmie who wants to be an author. His 
lungs are weak and so he takes his wife, Augusta, 
and they start on their travels behind their old horse, 
nahu, in search of health and inspiration. Narra- 
tive recounts their experiences. 


‘HE Toys oF Peace; and other papers. By 
H. H. Munro. 327 p. port. D Lane 
$1.50 

Collection of short stories and sketches. Partial 

contents: The toys of peace; The disappearance of 

Crispina Umberleigh; The penance; The interlopers; 

Quail seed. 


THe Bounper; a vulgar tale. By Arthur 
_ Hodges. 450 p. D H. Miff. $1.60 
Novel dealing with Bohemian New York life and 

centering about the inmates of the “Kilkenny,” a 

mediocre apartment house. 


Lities, WHITE AND Rep. By Frances Wilson 
_ Huard. 268 p. D Doran $1.50 

_ Two stories one of an old Frenchwoman, one of a 

little nov who lived under the shadow of the German 
lespoiler. 


TRAVELLING CoMPANIONS. By Henry James. 
31 p. D Boni & L. $1.75 

Contents: Travelling companions; The sweetheart 
f Mr. Briseux; Professor Fargo; At Isella; Guests 

confession; Adina; De Grey, a romance. 


THe Ciintons AND OtuHers. By Archibald 
_ Marshall. 407 p. D Dodd, M. $1.75 
Contents : Kencote; The terrors; A son of service: 
In that state of life’; The builder; The little squire; 
Audacious Ann; The bookkeeper; The squire and 

the war. 
Rusty Mriter. By Joslyn Gray. 248 p._ illus. 
D Scrib. $1.35 


_ Story of a girl belonging to a large and poor 
family in a little country town. She finds an ally 
in the orphan, Reuben, and with his help wins 
a place for herself in the village and gains the respect 
ot those who distrusted her because of her shiftless 


father. 
[He Swattow. By Ruth Dunbar. 246 p. D 
_¢c. Bont & L. $1.50 
Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 
— : = 
xosy. By Louis Dodge. 331 p .D_ Scrib. 
$1.60 
—_ of a young girl living alone in a mountain 
cabin in the Ozarks, who shelters a fugitive prisoner. 
\ Pacan oF THE Hitrs. By Charles Neville 
Buck. 299 p. front. D Waitt. $1.50 
Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 
‘JuR House. By Henry Seidel Canby. 308 p. 
D Macm. $1.60 
Story of a man who wants to get much out of life 
id of his struggles and development. 
‘HE Romantic Liar. By Lawrence Perry. 


255p. D Scrib. $1.50 
Robert Trent of Wall Street having lied for a 
ousiness reason” meets Eleanor Lowell and falls 
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in love at first sight. He is forced to continue his 
lies in order to see her and gets more and more 
entangled. Story follows the amazing situations in 
which he finds himself and shows how he finally 
averts disaster. 
PeaRL IsLANp. By Henry C. Rowland. 299 p. 
illus. D Watt $1.50 
Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 
Lap, A Doc. By Albert Payson Terhune. 349 
p. front. 349 p. D Dutt. $1.75 
Collection of dog stories about a real collie, author’s 
“Sunnybrook Lad.” 





PENNY, AN OUT-OF-DOOR HEROINE 
FROM “PENNY OF TOP HILL TRAIL” BY BELLE 
MANIATES 


Reilly & Lee Co. 


BECKONING Roaps. 
by G. T. Reynard. 
$1.50 

Story of a girl brought up on a ranch in western 

Canada who goes to the city and begins an event- 

ful career by a sudden and impulsive marriage, 

Puorse. By Eleanor Gates. 276 p. D 4G. 
Sully $1.50 

Story of a little girl who helps her father pick out 

a stepmother. 

THe Fire oF GREEN BouGHSs. 
Rickard. Col. front. by C. A. 
328 p. D Dodd, M. $1.60 

Story having its setting in London and in Ireland 
during the great war, by author of “The Light 

Above the Cross Roads.” 

Tue Evotution or Peter Moore, By Dale 
Drummond. 307 p. D Britt. $1.50 

Adventures of a man who goes to the front leaving 

a war bride in New York. 


3y Jeanne Judson. Illus. 
259 p. D Dodd, M. 


3y Mrs. Victor 
Gilbert. 
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A Kyicut or Topay. By Elise Howard-Smith. 

364 p. O Wins. $1.40 
Love story having as its theme the 
girl’s ignorance of vital truths. 

Tue Eves oF THE BLinp. By Arthur Somers 

Roche. 322 p. D Doran 

Romance of mystery and intrigue. 

Tue Son oF Pio. By C. L. Carlsen. 

Dutt. $1.75 
Story of the 
occupation. 

THe Wuirte Eacte or Potanp. By E. F. 
son. 255 p. D Doran $1.50 

Treats of the importance of Poland as one of the 
states which will prevent German expansion. east- 
ward and gives an account of German occupation of! 

Poland. 

RutH oF THE U. S. A. 
Illus. by H. H. Betts. 
$1.50 

Ruth Alden, stenographer in a Chicago real estxte 
office, is mistaken for a confederate by a Gern 
secret agent and assigned spy duty in France 

Assuming the role but working for the Allies. she 


danger of a 


$1.50 
284 p. D 
American 


Philippines during the 


Ben- 


By Edwin Balmer. 
301 p. D MeCly. 


leaves for the battle front where she plays an im 
portant part in the events which follow America's 
entry into the war. 


Fiincers. By William J. Neidig. 


Dodd, M. $1.50 


FIRE 
300 p. D 


THE 


Story of a man who takes advantage of a resem 
blance between himself and a man who died under 
inusual circumstances and passes himself off as th 


dead 


man, 


Sniper JACKSON. By Frederick Sleath. 291 p. 
OQ H. Miff. $1.60 
Story of a young British officer and his adven 
tures in love and war. 


WuiLe TuHere’s Lire. By Elinor Mordaunt 


335 p- Holt $1.50 


Story of a man who, when told by his doct 
that he has only a short time to live, feels a desir 
to begin life all over again and in the end comes to 
a new understanding of life, health and love 
KINGS-AT-ARMS. 

D Dutt. $1.75 

Historical novel depicting the struggle 
Peter the Great and Karl XII of Sweden. 
THE Twenty-Six Crues. By Isabel Egenton 

Ostrander. 282 p. D Watt. $1.50 

Tale of murder and mystery in which the detective 
methods of the police are pitted successfully against 
modern theorists. : 
IN OrcHarp GLEN. By 

D Doran 

Story of the Scotch inhabitants of Ontario 

He Mave His Wire His Partner. By H. I. 
Dodge. Illus. by W. S. Ellis. 79 p. D 
Harp. $1.25 

Story of a man and his wife who make their work 
a source of happiness. 

MapaAM ConstanTIA; the romance of a pris- 
oner of war in the revolution (South 
Carolina). 3y Jefferson Carter. 28s p. 
col. front. D Longm. $1.50 

_ Revolutionary tale of love and adventure terminat- 

ing in one of the earliest of Anglo-American mar- 

riages. 

Mockery ; a tale of deceptions. By Alexander 
Macfarlan. 344 p. D Dodd, M. $1.60 


Story of a man who deceives himself 


By Marjorie Bowen. 325 Pp 


between 


Marian Keith. 274 p. 


ti - 
1.50 


THE SONG OF THE SIRENS; and other stories. 
By Edward Lucas White. 3590 p. D 
Dutt. $1.90 

Collection of short storic dealing vit] life 
(ireece, in Carthage nd in medieval Italy Parti 

mtents he song t the sirens: Jarbi Che 
elephant’s ear; The skewhbald panther 


THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY Vay 1 





Tue Orp Gray Homesteap. By Frances P 
kinson Keyes. Illus. by F. Gard 
301 p. D AH. Miff...$1.50 


Story of country life in New England 


THe Epce oF THE Wortp. By Edith B 
lus. by N. L. Virgin. 306 p. D 
$1.50 

Romance of the West. 

Maip AND Wire. By Carolyn Beeche 

front. D Britt. $1.50 


Story of a girl brought up in luxury 
town who, because of adverse circumstances 
to seek her living in New York. 

THE HiGHwWAYMAN. By Henry Chri 
Bailey. New ed. 314 p. D Dutt 


Philosophy, Ethics, Psychology 
MopeERN AGE. By G 


AND THI 
202°). 


IDEALISM 
Adams. 


Vale U. P. $2.50 


Philosophical study of idealism in its 
the problems of today Partial co | 
ern problem; The religious traditi Pla 
Christianity; The mind’s  participat ! 

} 


Author is associate professor 


California 


Index. 
University of 


THe MentaAL HytEneé or CutItpHoop. By D 
W. A. White. 208 p. D Litt., B. $1 
Analyzes the mental life of the child giving 
as to its training and development (3 l ai 
ser.) 
SPIRITUALISM; its history, phenomena at 


doctrine. By J. A. Hill. Introd. by Sn 


Arthur Conan Doyle. 316 p. O Doran $ 
Author is professor of physiological chemis 
Jefferson Medical College, Philadelphia 
Craupe’s Book. Ed. by Mrs. L. Kelwa 
Bamber. 136 p. D. Holt $1.60 
“With an introductory letter from Sir Ol 
revelation to his mother by a youns 
t! war. of his new life n the next 


Domus Dotoris. By W. C. Leith. 222 p. 
Lane $1.50 

Deals with the spiritual sensation 

proaches death and then returns to consciousness. 


of one 
[ 


Religion, Theology, Bible 
A GENTLE Cynic. By Morris Jastrow, 


254 p. O Lipp. $2 


“Being a translation of the Book f Kohelet 
commonly known as Ecclesiastes, stripped lat i 
additions; also its origin, growth and interpretato1 4 
THe New Opportunity oF THE CHurcH. By) ' 
R. E. Speer. 111 p. S Macm. 60 « i 
Study of the present responsibility of the chur 
THe Cominc Free Catuoricism. By Rev. W. 
G. Peck. 160 p. D Macm. $2 
Emphasizes the social value of Catholic conce] 
tions. Author is a Free Churchman fs 
How THE Briste Grew: the story as told by 
the book and its keepers. By F. G. Lewis 
234 p. D U. of Chic. $1.50 
_ Account of the literary development of the Bibl: 
describing the ways in which the various versions 
of both the Old and New Testament have been pro 
duced. (Handbooks Ethiws and religion.) i 
lHE SEconp CoMING or CHRIST; a message i 
for the times. By J. M. Campbell. 136 p } 
oS Meth. Bk. Cn. 60 c. 
Contents: New Testament teaching regar ling the 
econd Advent; Implications and affiliations; A cate 
chism on the second coming of Christ 


THE GREEK OrtHopox CHurcH. By 
stantine Callinicos. Introd. by G. EF. ¢ 
Welldon. 68 p. D = Longm. $1.2: 





ay 17, 1919 
Rev. W. C. Schaef- 


re GREATER TASK. B 
6, $1.25 


y 
fer. 174 p. D_ Kez 
rip GOSPEL IN THE LIGHT OF THE GREAT Wak. 
ay O. S. Davis. 225 p. D U. of Chic. 
$1.25 
Shows how to apply the old gospel to the new 
1. Index. 


Sociology, Economics 
STERNATIONAL IDEALS. By Woodrow Wilson. 
152 p. D Harp. $1 


Speeches and addresses delivered in the course of 
Wilson’s visits to France, England and 


President 


italy and before the Peace Conference in Paris. 
\VaR BorrowING; a study of Treasury certifi- 
cates of indebtedness of the United States. 


By J. H. Hollander. 215 p. front. D 


Macm. $1.50 


Examination of the part which public credit has 


olayed in our national defense during the recent 
war. Index. Author is professor of political 
conomy, Johns Hopkins University. 


RoLSHEVISM; the enemy of political and in- 


dustrial democracy. 3y John Spargo. 
389 p. D Harp. $1.50 
Presents the theoretical and practical principles 


f Bolshevism comparing these with the aims of de- 
mocracy. Points out the similarity of the ideas of 
Lenine and Treitschke and shows that Bolshevism 
and Prussian militarism are alike. 
Man AND THE NEw Democracy. By W. A. 
McKeever. 2350 p. D Doran $1.35 
Plea for the proper protection and education of the 


young. Author is head of child welfare in the 

University of Kansas. 

EpUCATION BY VIOLENCE. By H. S. Canby. 
244p. D Macm. $1.50 


Deals with international relationships, morale, edu- 
cation and reconstruction. Author is professor, Yale 
University. 

\MERICAN PropLeEMS OF RECONSTRUCTION. Ed. 
by E. M. Friedman. Introd. by F. K. 
Lane. 3rd ed. si8p. O Dutt. $4 

“A national symposium on the economic and 
financial aspects.’””’ New edition containing an added 
chapter on tariff problems by F. W. Taussig. 
PROBLEMS OF Reconstruction. By I. Lippin- 

cott. 340 p. D Macm. $1.60 

Discussion of industrial reconstruction 
Index. Author is associate professor of 
Washington University. 

Democracy IN Reconstruction. Ed. by F. A. 
Cleveland and J. Schafer. 495 p. D H. 
Miff. $1.50 

Constructive discussion of 


problems. 
economics, 


after-war problems by 


well-qualified men and women, such as W. W. Wil- 
loughby, Samuel McCune Lindsay, Charles A. Beard, 
Mary E. Titzel, and others. 

\FTER THE WHIRLWIND; a book of recon- 


struction and profitable thanksgiving. By 
C. E. Russell. 317 p. D Doran $1.50 
Analyzes causes of the war and draws conclusions 
‘rom author’s first hand observation of destruction 
ind its principles in Germany, Russia, Austria, Switz- 
erland and other countries. 
[He Porrtica, SceNE; an essay on the vic- 
tory of 1918. By Walter Lippman. 138p. 
D Holt $1 
States the chief commitments of the United States 
involved in our entry into the war. our war-time 
liplomacy, the course of peace negotiations and the 
Proposed constitution of the league of nations. 
(He Leacue or Nations. By M. Erzberger. 


Trans. by Bernard Miall. 337 p. O Holt 
al ~ 
Discussion of the league of nations, free trade 


iid economic rights, the colonial problem, ete., by a 
eader of the Centrist party in the Reichstag. 
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THe 1. W. W.; a study of American syndical 


ism. By P. F. Brissenden. 432 p. O 
Longm. $4; pap. $3.50 
Historical and descriptive sketch of the career 


of the Industrial Workers of the World in the United 
States. Index. Author was assistant in economics, 
University of California. ‘‘columbia Univ. studies 


in history, economics and public law, v. 83.” 
THE Society oF Free States. By D. W. Mor- 
row. 223 p. D Harp. $1.25 
Analysis of the league of nations with a study 
of former projects for world peace, previous ven- 


principle of 


tures in international co-operation, the 
liberty 


nationality and the conflict between national 
and the world order. 


PROBLEMS OF WAR AND RECONSTRUCTION SER- 
IES. O Aplin. ea. $2 
THE REDEMPTION OF THE DisaBLED. By G. Harris. 
Introd. by F. Billings. Foreword by C. A. 
Prosser. 344 DPD. 
“A study of the programmes of rehabilitation for 
the disabled of war and of industry.” 
THE COLLEGES IN WARTIME AND AFTER. 
Kolbe. Introd. by P. P. Claxton. 


By P. R 


MONEY AND PRICES. 
p. O 
Untechnical study of the problem of prices and 
their regulation, with an interpretation of their con- 
trolling forces. Index. Author is emeritus profes- 
sor of political economy, University of Chicago. 


3y J. L. Laurence. 325 
Scrib. $2.50 


From War To Peace. By Herbert Quick. 278 


p. D Bobbs-M. $1.50 
Practical discussion of such questions as Ameri- 
canization of society, higher rural morale, democratic 
attitude toward national defense, employment of our 
industrially unsettled, ete. 


War AND Epucation; with a trans. of the 
address delivered July 14, 1918, by M. 
Lafferre. 95 p. D Princeton U. P. $1 


THe LEAGUE oF NATIONS AND Its PROBLEMS; 
three lectures. By L. F. L. Oppenheim. 
90 p. O Longm. $2 
Contents: The aims of the League of Nations; 
Organization and legislation of the League of Na- 
tions; Administration of justice and mediation within 
the League of Nations. Index. Author is profes- 
sor of international law, University of Cambridge. 
(Contributions to international law and diplomacy.) 
DeEMOCRARY VERSUS AUTOCRACY; a compar- 
ative study of governments in the world 
war. By Karl Frederick Geiser. 102 p. 
D Heath 60. 


THe TrAGEpY OF LABor; a monograph in folk 
philosophy. W. R. Halstead. 107 p. S 
Abgdn. 50 ¢. 

Partial contents: The economic of socialism; 
Private property and the wage; The opportunity to 
make a_ living. 

\Woprprp 
ington. 
$2.50 


side 


sy FE. Hunt- 


Yale U. P 


EVoLUTION. 
lus. O 


POWER AND 
D gue 
287 Pp. 


BriITISH REVOLUTION AND THE AMERICAN 
DEMOCRACY; an interpretation of British 
labour programmes. By Norman Angell 
338 p. D Huebsch. $1.50 

Discussion of British labor programs, attempting 
to explain the chief moral forces which have brought 
these programs into being. 


War FINANCE; as viewed 
the world in Switzerland. By C. W. Bar- 
ron. 380 p. D A. Miff. $1.50 

Popular discussion of war and_ reconstruction 
finance based on a first-hand investigation made dur- 
ing a recent trip to Europe 


THE 


from the roof of 
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Tue GERMAN CONSPIRACY IN AMERICAN Epu- 
cation. By G. Ohlinger. 113 p. D Doran 
$1.25 sited 

Study of German propaganda as carried on in our 
educational institutions. 

Tue WuHorte TrutaH Apout ALcoHoL. By G. 
E. Flint. Introd. by A. Jacobi. 306 p. D 
Macm. $1.50 

Partial contents: Human psychology and national 
prohibition; The tyranny of_ national prohibition ; 

The increase in drug addicts; Need of strict enforce 

ment of existing liquor laws. 

VocaTIONAL Civics. By F. M. and I. K. 
Giles. 260 p. D Macm. $1.30 

“A study of occupations as a background for tie 
consideration of a life-career.” 


Business 

SHAW BANKING Series. O Shaw ea. $3 
BUILDING, EQUIPMENT AND SUPPLIES. 214 P. 

Contents: Location and general construction; Plan- 
ning the interior; Special equipment which pays 
How to reduce the cost of supplies. Index. 

MANAGEMENT AND EXECUTIVE CONTROL. 352 Pp. 

Contents: Executive management which pays; 
Handling important internal problems; The bank 
and its employees; Better trust and savings meth 
ods; Some profit factors which must be considered. 
Index. 

Lippincott TRAINING Series. Lipp. ea. $1.50 
THE TRAININ( By W. Maxwell. 
220 Pp. 

Practical discussion of the most effective methods of 

salesmanship. 

TRAINING FOR THE ELectric Rai~tway BUSINE3s 
By C. B. Fairchild, Jr.. and T. E. Mittens. 
154 p. 

Presents the organization, channels of advance 
ment, opportunities to use one’s talents and the needs 
for men. Author is executive assistant, Philadelphi: 
Rapid Transit Company. 

OFFICE ADMINISTRATION. By J. W. Schulze 
308 p. illus. O McGraw-H. $3 

THE SociAL SecreiAry. By E. Myers. 148 p. 
D Brent. $1.25 

Describes in detail the duties and _ responsibilities 
of the social secretary. Companion volume _ to 
author’s “The Social Letter.”’ 

A REPORT ON THE PROFITABLE MANAGEMEN’ 
OF A (RETAIL LUMBER 
illus. Shaw $12.40 

“This report is based on an investigation of 491 
retail lumber yards in 38 states and Canada. It 
contains tested plans, methods, and policies for in- 
creasing sales, cuiting overhead, finding costs, keep- 
ing records and maintaining profits.” 


A SALESMAN 


3USINESS. 5 V. 


Medicine, Hygiene 
ATHLETES ALL. 
Scrib. $1.50 
Explains elements of training and of organizing 
and playing both the major and the lesser games 
which were developed during the war. (School, 
college and service ser.) 
Wuat WE Eat anno Wuat Happens To Trt. 
_By P. B. Hawk. 231 p. D Harp. $1.35 
“The results of the first direct method ever de- 
vised to follow the acti al aigestion otf fo rd in the 
human stomach.” 
ALCOHOL AND THE HuMAN Race. 
Hobson. 205 p. D Rev. $1.2 
Broad treatise on the actual effect of alcohol on 
the human system, on the various nations and on 


the human race—the result of twenty years’ investi- 


gations, 


sy Walter Camp. 290 p. D 


By R. P. 


REMAKING A MAN; one successful method of 
mental refitting. By C. Baylor. 114 p. D 
Moff., Y. $1.25 

Description of a moral and psychological treat- 


ment of certain nerve disorders, especially alcoholic 
neurosis. 


May 17, 


KoEHLER’S West Point MANUAL oF Dis 
LINARY PHYSICAL TRAINING. By Lt.-( 
Herman John Koehler. Introd. by Ny 
ton D. Baker. 209 p. D Dutt. $2 

Manual of systematic physical training for y 
swordsmanship, ete. Author is director of 
gymnastics, United States Military Academy 


KEEPING Fit ALL THE Way; how to obt 
and maintain health, strength and effi 
ency. By Walter Camp. Lllus. under 
direction of the author. 209 p. D // 
$1.35 

System of physical culture for men. 

Sex-LorE; a primer on courtship, marrias 
and parenthood. By Mrs. S. Herber' 
159 p. illus. D Macm. $3 


Engineering, Technology 


STEAM ENGINE Trousites. By H. Hamke 
295 p. illus. O Henley $2.50 

“A practical treatise for the engineer, telling 
to locate and remedy troubles with a steam engin 
cylinders, valves, pistons, frames, pillow blocks, 
ther bearings, connecting rods, wrist-plates, das 
pots, reachrods, valve glass, governors, pipin 
hroitle and emergency valves, safety stops, flywheel 
jilers, etc., are all treated, and if any trouble wit 
hese parts are found, the book gives the reas 
and tells how to remedy them.” 


Apptiep Mecuanics. By C, E. Fuller ai 
W. A. Johnston. v. 2. 567 p. O IV: 
$3.75 


) 


Gas, GASOLINE AND Om Enaines. By A. |! 
Collins. 220 p. illus. D Apltn. $1.25 
Explanation of types of engines, showing how they 
are made, how to operate them and how to repaii 

them. 


SANITARY HEATING, VENTILATION ENGINEER 
ING. 4 v. illus. ports. O Am. Techni- 
cal Soc. $13.80 


“A general reference work, prepared by a corps ot 
sanitary experts, consulting engineers, and specialists 
. . ° ” 
of the highest professional standing. 


Agriculture, Gardening 


Soms AND Crops. By J. G. Mosier. Ed. by EF. 
Davenport. 420 p. illus. maps D Jana, 


How Tuese Farmers Succrepep. Ed. by J. k. 
McMahon. 269 p. illus. D Holt $1.40. 
Stories of sixteen leading farmers from the chiet 
agricultural states giving the secrets of their suc- 
cess. 
THE PREPARATION OF SUBSTANCES IMPORTANT 
in AcricutturE. By C. A. Peters. 3rd 
ed. 88 p. D Wiley 80. 


“A laboratory manual of synthetic agricultural 
chemistry.” 


Household Economics 


HoMEMAKERS’ QUESTIONS AND ANswers. Ed. 
by H. C. Peabody. Illus. by H. I. Shum- 
way. 141 p. S_ Atlan. Monthly Pr. 9! 
A ready _reference for those who are building, 
remodeling, furnishing, decorating or gardening. 


““ 


TEXTILES AND CLoTHING. By Mrs. E. B. Mc- 
Gowan and C, A. Waite. 277 p. illus. D 
Macm. $1.10 

Intended as text-book for high school pupils. 
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Fine Arts 


uz MARVELS OF PHoToGRAPHY; describing its 
discovery and many of its achievements. 
By C. R. Gibson. 221 p. illus. O Lipp. 
$1.75 , 

Non-technical story of the discovery and develop- 
nt of photography. (Marvel hbrary.) 

PRINTS AND DRAWINGS BY FRANK BRANGWYN; 
with some other phases of his art. By 
Walter S. Sparrow. illus. Lane $15 

Record of Frank Brangwyn’s achievements in etch- 

‘ing, wood-engraving, lithography, water-color draw- 

ing and pastel. Fully illustrated. 

[ue Great War; fourth year. By C. R. W. 
Nevinson. illus. col. front. Q MWJ/cBride 
$4 

“With an essay by J. E. Crawford Fiitcl.” 

‘eproductions of war paintings. 

Tue EncitrsH Home From CHARLES I. TO 
GeorcE IV.; its architecture, decoration 
and garden design. By J. A. Gotch. 
410 p. illus. 8° Scrib. $12 


Games, Sports and Amusements 


HE AMERICAN Huntinc Doc. By Warren 

H. Miller. 252 p. O Doran $2.50 
“Modern strains of bird dogs and hounds, and 
ir field training.” Stuay of dog breeds used in 
inting. Also gives practical information on _ the 
ising and training of one’s hunting dog. 

BARNEY OLpFIELD’s Book FoR THE Mororist; 
with a sketch of the author’s life by 
Homer C. George. 264p. illus. D Small, 
M. $1.50 

Quoted from elsewhere in this issue. 

THE MoperN Motor Car. By H. P. Manly. 
New rev. and enl, ed. D Laird & Lee 
$2 

“A book of simplified upkeep; construction, care 
and adjustment of motor car units, together with 
shop and roadside methods of trouble location and 
repair; how to buy, r materials and sup- 
plies; operation and repair of electric engine starters, 
lighting systems, magnetos and ignition parts, elec- 
tric brake, gear shift, etc., for repairmen, owners, 
irivers, salesmen and students.” 

How Motion Picrures ARE Mapr. By H. 
Croy. 365 p. illus, ports. O Harp. $4 


Non-technical description of the moving picture 
ndustry. Includes study of submarine motion pic 
tures, animated cartoons, color pictures, studio work, 
1t-door work, ete. 


Literature—Poetry 


[HE Witp Swans aT Coote. By W. B. 
_ Yeats. 123 p. D Macm. $1.25 
Collection of author’s latest verse. 

(HE New Morninc. By Alfred Noyes. 183 p. 
D_ Stokes $1.35 
Contains all of author’s poems written since 1914. 

KRISHNA’S FLute; and other poems. By 

Nanikram Vasanmal Thadani. 76 p. D 
Longm. $1.40 


A New Stupy or EncitsuH Poetry. By Henry 
John Newbolt. 366 p. O Dutt. $3 


Points out the fundamental truths on which the 
rt of true poetry rests. 


Poems. By Michael Strange. 172 p. D 
Brent. $1.50 
SERVICE AND SACRIFICE. 
velt Robinson. 


By Corinne Roose- 
1233 p. D Scrib. $1.25 
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CoLourED STARS: versions of fifty Asiatic love 
poems, Ed. by E. P. Mathers. 63 p. D 
Longm. 75 ¢. 

(Adventurers’ all ser.) 

THE Rockxinc Horse. By Christopher Morley. 
12 p. D Doran $1.25 

THE OxrForp Book oF AUSTRALASIAN VERSE. 
Comp. by W. Murdoch. 294 p. O Ovf. 
Fo 3 

CANDLES THAT Burn. I 
OQ Doran $1.25 

THE Tree OF Lire. By J. G. Fletcher. 127 p 
D Macm. $1.60 

Poetic sequence. 


» 
J 


y Aline Kilmer. 68 p. 


1 
», 
d 
2 


te | 








INSTEAD OF STAYING HOME BEHIND CLOSED DOORS 
THE NEW WOMAN RIDES FORTH BY HER HUSBAND'S 
SIDE ON THE SNORTING MOTOR CYCLE 
WHILE THE MODEBN SCHOOL TRAINS THE MIND 
AND WAKES THE SOUL, IT ALSO DEVELOPS THE 
PHYSIQUE 
FROM “INDIA’S SILENT REVOLUTION’’ BY FRED B 
FISHER 


Macmillan Co. 


FIGHTING Types. By W. O. Cannell and H 
Gordon. Illus. by W. O. Cannell. Verses 
by H. Gordon. D Lane $1 

Pictures of soldier types accompanied by short 
descriptive verses. 

THe EartuH Turns Sourtu. By Clement 
Wood. 158 p. D Dutt. $1.50 

Poems by author of “Glad of Earth.” 

THE Book oF Sorrow; being poems by two 
hundred and seventy authors. Comp. and 
ed. by Sir Andrew McPhail. 512 p. D 
Oxf. U. P. $3 
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Aw Inpex to Poetry AND Recitations. Ed. Description and Travel Wi 
, . ~ oe ‘A Yay ¢ > re fi rr rir } 
by E. Granger. Rey. and enl. ed. 1073P. wWexico Topay AND Tomorrow. Bv | | 
Q McClg. $10 Trowbridge. 282 p. O Macm. $2 ve 
‘Being a practical reference manual tor the libra- ill ceaiil cari er os 
rian, teacher, bookseller, elocutionist, etc., including i a i . : Lady 
over forty thousand titles from four hundred and THe New America; by an Englishmai Lady 
thirty-eight books. Frank Dilnot. 145 p. D Macm. $1.2 MEN 
FISHERMAN’S VERSE. Comp. by W. Haynes Sketches giving an Englishman’s im, S 
and J. L. Harrison. Introd. by H. Van the United States in 1917 and 1918 ! 
Dyke. 328 p. D Duff. $1.50 SEAWAYS OF THE EMPIRE; notes on the g 
Anthology of verse on the sport of fishing. raphy of transport. gy A. J. Sa 
Tue CANDLE oF Viston. By G. W. Russell. 183 p. illus. D Macm. $3 : 
_ 183 p. D Macm. $1.00 Pextnc Dust. By Ellen N. La Motte. z 
Collection of sketches and meditations. ports. map D Cent. $1.50 
Sketches in the form of letters, of 1 ( 
° “ sh i aactas : fas *hinese ave he : 
Literature, Drama showing how unfairly the Chinese have be 
by most of the strong nations of the w 
Tue Moon or THE Carippees; and six other contents: Poor old China, Race antago 
E ; ; ae houses; The opium scandal. 
plays of the sea. By Eugene G. O'Neill. : ; : . 
217 p. D Boni & L. $1.35 A PILGRIM IN PALESTINE. By J. H. Fi _ 
Contents: The moon of the Caribbees; Bound east 205 p. O 5S crib, D2 ; ; - 
for Cardiff; the long voyage home; In the zone; Ile; Account of author’s recent travels in Palest 
Where the cross is made; The rope. where he was sent as Red Cross commissioner 
os S : A a re bs r ) 
THe GENTILE Wire; a play in four acts. By ComMMerciAL Russia. By W. H. Bea 
Rita Wellman. 128 p. D Moff., Y. $1.35 278 p. map O Macm. $3. 
Play having as its subject the marriage of a Jewish Describes the commercial possibilities of Russia 
biologist with a Christian woman. —— the re gorge — of busines 
a aaah . ae . a and indicates the methods best suited to individ 
were oT nee , a oe play. By circumstances. Index. 
Satrina Trask, 1096 p. Macm. $1.40 
Play telling the love story of a Jewish maiden and : 
a Roman soldier in Jerusalem at the time of the Biography 
Crucifixion. p W B I od Peis 
a a RESIDENT ILSON. by Danie ale 
ALicE Sit-By-THE-Fire. By J. M. Barrie. by H. St ms : 83 | D / or a 
20 T ‘crib. $ »S . Stokes, 263 p. UV Lane I.s 
139 p. D sere. +i Interpretation of President Wilson by a F: 
MoLterE; a romantic play. By Philip Moel- — — = a the Presidents 1 
Tr 228 n “nopt - policy touching also on his personality 
ler. 3° P. D Kn py $1.50 erary achievements. 
, \ SHort Lire oF ABRAHAM LINCOLN. B 
Literature—Essays and Miscellany Shirley. Il, Am. ed. 188 p._ ports 
THE Erotic Morive In Literature. By A. C awk < W a. ‘ " 
als ai ae re oncise biography of Abraham Lit 
' Mordell. 255 p. D Bom & L. $1.75 adapted for class use in schools. 
*sychoanalysis of some of the world’s great poets ea SEE a : ? ; Tia 
and novelists thru an interpretation of their writings HE M ALK WITH Goo. By Julia Wa - re 
Ed. by her daughter, Laura E. kicha: 
THe AMERICAN Lancuacr, By H. L. Menck- 171 p. port. D Dutt... $1.50 
en, Limited ed. 403 DP. O Knopf $4 “Extracts from Mrs. Howe’s private journals, tog 
“A preliminary inquiry into the development of with some verses hitherto (with few exceptions 1 
English in the United States.” published; and an essay on immorality entitled “B 
: ccm = - vond the Veil.’? Published for author’s 
How to Stupy “THe Best Snort Srories.” Pent T | R By W.D 
imein 2 ? ay ; ; RE SEVELT + \ \ | 
3y B. C. Williams. 232 p. D Small, M. ee ee nee Seer eS 
e; eo Lewis. 500 p. illus). D Winston $2.2 
Ped T a a ad It?s career 10 hx for? ’ 1, 1 
“An analysis of Edward J. O’Brien’s annual vol ee - — pees ster T - CaL 
umes of the best short stories f the year, prepared wn ee a, ag i ti 7 
for the use of writers and other students of the _— intimately. 
moet + slanegaet _.jtuthor is instructor in short-story [ HEODORE ROOSEVELT: an autobiograp ; 
‘riting. Columbi: Iniversity nn , S , P : 
writing, A a University. Theodore Roosevelt. New ed | 
THe Letrers oF ALGERNON CHARLES SwIN- O Macm. $3 
BURNE. Ed. by E. Gosse and T. J. Wiss ['HEODORE RooseEvELT: the boy and the mat 
2v. O Lane $5 By J. Morg: New eo h 
Comprehensive collection of author’s letters dating sy J. Morgan. New ed. with new cna 
from 1858 to 1909, and dealing with both literary ters. 361 p. ports. D Macm. S1I.50 
and social interests. . T . . ) 1 
CARt SRCETE CHE New EvizasetHans. By E. B. Osb 
CourAGE TopAy AND Tomorrow. By J. Marks. 323 p. ports. O Lane $4 
140 p. D Womans Pr. $1.25 __A first selection of the lives of young met 
Inspirational essays. . lave fallen in the great war.’’ Critical and \] 
ay grahical memoirs of over twenty distinguished me " 
FACES IN THE Fire. By F. W. Boreham. 272 who gave their lives in the great war. 
— D Abgdn. D1.25 ISABEL OF CASTILE; and the making of thi 
Juotec om else here j i icci1e 7c a2 
Quoted fron where in this issue. Spanish nation, 1451-1504. By I. | 
Essays IrtsH AND AMERICAN. By J. B. Yeats Plunket. 443 p. ports. map D Put. $1.90 
Appreciation by A. E. 95 p. port D eee OF ENR eens OO) 
Macm. $1.50 ALFRED THE GREAT; the truth-teller: maker of 
. eet ene gar ge of Samuel Butler; England, 848-899. By B. A. Lees. 508 p 
ack to the home: hy the Englis a is = “ > ¢ : 
Synge and the Irish eee happy; sans D Put. 1.90 


(Heroes of the Nations Ser.) 














me 


I7; 


1919 


\Vives OF THE PRIME MINISTERS, 1844-1906. 
By E. Lee. 270 p. ports. O Dutt. $5 
“With contributions by C. F. G. Masterman.”’ 
Studies of the lives and influence of Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Lady Peel, Mrs. Disraeli, Mrs. Gladstone, 


i 
Lady Salisbury, and others. Index. 


Men Wuo Have Meant MucuH to Me. By 
John Betts Calvert. 223 p. D Rev. $1.25 


Prime MINISTERS; and some others; a book 
of reminiscences. By G. W. E. Russell. 
344 p. O Scrib. $4. 

Reminiscences and impressions of a number of the 
rime ministers, including also sketches on religion, 


itics and education and two short stories. 
CateB AND Mary WILpER Foote;  remi- 

niscences and letters. Ed. by Mary 

Wilder Tileston. 373 p. ports. O H. 


Miff. $2 


Autobiography of Caleb Foote, well-known New 
England editor and letters written by his wife. 





ROM ‘“‘CHIMNEY POT PAP 
Yale Uni 
History 
"HE Story oF VERSAILLES. By F. L. Payne. 
229 p. D Moff., Y. $1.50 


Historical narrative of the city of Versailles which 
s become the seat of the great peace conference 
EXICO UNpER CArRANZA. By T. E. Gibbon. 


280 p. D Dou., P. $1.50 

“A lawyer’s indictment of the crowning infamy 
tour hundred years of misrule.’’ Explanation of 

nditions in Mexico with a study of the Carranza 

vernment pointing out the evils which have re- 
sulted. 

{HE IrR1IsH CoNVENTION AND SINN Fern. By 
W. B. Wells and N. Marlowe. 105 p. O 
Stokes $2.25 

Political history of Ireland from July, 1916 to 

April, 1918, 

ROBLEMS OF Peace; from the Holy Alliance 
to the League of Nations. By G. Fer- 


rero,. 284 p. D Put. $1.50 
“A message from a European writer to Americans.” 
European peace problems from the time 
Holy Alliance down to the present time. 
PRELUDE TO BoLsHEVISM: the Kornilov 
rising. By Alexander F. Kerensky. 335 
p. illus. Dodd, M. $2.50 
Account of* the beginnings and rise to power ot 
the Bolsheviki. 


races 
' the 
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RevoLuTIONARY Days. By Princess Canta- 
cuzene. 411 p. O Small, M. $2 


Narrative of Russia in the last days of autocracy, 
thru the Revolution to the Bolshevik regime. Author 
is granddaughter of President U. S. Grant. 


PIONEERS OF THE RussIAN Revotution, By 
_ A. S. \Rappoport. 308 p. D Brent. $2.25 
races history of the revolutionary movement in 

Russia during the last fifty years, telling the story 


of many who fought for liberty and perished in the 
Siberian mines. Index. 


Russta’s Acony. By R. Wilton. American 
ed. 373 p. ports. maps O Dutt. $5 


Record of Russia and the Russians explaining Bol- 
shevism and the Revolution. Index. Author wh 
has been a resident of Russia since boyhood was cor- 


respondent of the Times at Petrograd. 
THe New Eastern Europe. By ‘R. Butler. 
183 p. O Longm. $3.50 


Describes national aspirations and the main events 
in the political histories of Finland, the Baltic Pro- 


vinces, Lithuania, Poland and Ukraine Index. 


SUSPENDERS” 


LEATHER 


BY CHARLES § 


ALSACE-LoRRAINE SINCE 1870. By Barry Cert. 


190 p. map D Maem. 


Points out wrongs which Alsace Lorrai 
; adopted 


$1 50 
has sut 
German 


ne 
by 


J. 
I 


fered, measures of repression ; 

government and the efforts to Germanize the coun- 

try. Index. Author was professor of Romance Lan- 

guages, University of Wusconsir 

— : . ) Yury va) 

THe FIREBRAND OF BoLsHEVISM. By Princess 
Radziwill. 1 ports. O 


Catherine 203 
Small, M. $2 
‘The 


directed 


t r 6th Bol hairs 
true story ol the POiISHEVIK 


them ”? 


Ten Days THat SHOOK THE WorLD. By John 

a 
Reed. 305 p. illus. maps O Bom & 1 
$2 


Reviewed earlier 


Le- 


Tue Resurrectep Nations. By Isaac D. 
vine. 309 p. maps D Stokes $1.60 
Short histories of the peoples set free by the col- 
lapse of the Russian, German, Austro-Hungarian and 
Turkish Empires. 


A’ SHort History oF Rome. By G. Ferrero and 


C. Barhagallo. v.2. 521 p. D Put. $1.90 
“The empire from the death of Caesar to the fall 
of the western empire, 44 B.( 7 A.D. 
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Tue Rist or NATIONALITY IN THE BALKANS. 
By R. W. Seton-Watson. 310 p. maps O 
Dutt. $5 ' 

Traces the struggles of the various Balkan peo- 
es for deliverance from Turkey and the gradual 
establishment of the modern Balkan states. Index. 

Author is lecturer in East European history, King’s 

College, University of London. 

Tue MAsTery OF THE Far East. By A. J. 
Brown. 680 p. ports map O Scrib. $6 

Develops the idea that the Korean Peninsula is 
the strategic point in a new alignment of races which 
is developing in the Far East. Discusses the strug: 
gle first of China and Japan and later of Japan 
and Russia for the peninsula, the rise of Japan, and 
the important part being played by Christian mis- 
sions. 


MoperRN JAPAN; social, industrial, political. 
By A. S. and S. W. Hershey. 382 p. D 
Bobbs-M. $1.50 

Reviewed last month. 
ForREIGN FINANCIAL CONTROL IN CHINA. By 
T. W. Overlach. 308 p. O Macm. $2 
Analysis of the financial and political activities 
in China during the past twenty years emphasizing 
the need of international financial co-operation. 

Index. 


European War 
Tue Way To Vicrory. By Philip Gibbs. 2v. 
v. I, The menace; v. 2, The repulse. O 


Doran $5 
Continues author’s history of the war beginning 
with the battles of the Cambrai salient in the latter 
part of 1917 and coming down to the time when 
the armistice was signed. 
S. O. S.; America’s miracle in France. By 
Isaac F, Marcosson. 346 p. illus. ports. 
D Lane $1.50 
Account of the Services of Supply which fed, 
equipped and transported the American Expedition- 
ary Force. 
AsovE THE Batties. By C. H. A. André. 
Trans. by Mrs. P. D. Wilson. 250 p. D 
Dou. P. $1.50 
Narrative of the life of the French Aviation Corps 
THe Conscientious Opyector. By Maj. W.G. 
Kellogg. Introd. by Newton D. Baker. 
—159p. D Boni & L. $1 
_ Observations on the conscientious objector derived 
from official examination of a large number of types, 
together with a brief history of the subject and 
some recommendations as to future action. Author 
was chairman of the Board of Inquiry on con 
scientious objectors. 
Bourrv, SOLDIER OF FrANcrE. By Jean des V. 
Rouges. 383 p. D Dutt. $1.90 
Portrait of the heroic French private soldier as 
he faces hardship and dangers for his country. 
300k was awarded a prize by the French Academy. 
CamIon Cartoons. By K. H. Day. 126 p. 
D M.Jones $1 


Humorous letters and cartoons by an Ar 
serving in a camion unit in France. 
ADVENTURES IN PROPAGANDA; letters from an 

intelligence officer in France. By H 
>1- > mG - ‘ : 
Blankenhorn. 178 p. O H. Miff. $1.50 


P Account of the battle waged by the American and 
German propaganda departments. Author had charge 


of the work of carrying on counter-propaganda over 

the German lines. : 

ONE OF THE Y. D. (Yankee Division). By 
5S. Washburn. 163 p. ports. D H. Miff. 
$1.35 i 

Portrays the everyday life of a soldier in France as 
author saw it while serving in the Yankee Division. 

THE FicHT For THE ARGONNE: personal ex- 
periences of a “Y” man. By W. B. West 


nerican 


Introd. by B. Johnson, 124 p. S 
75 C. : 
Experiences of a Y. M. C. A. man with the fie 
forces that won the battle in the Argonne 


THE CurRTAIN OF STEEL. By H. T. D 
255 p. D Doran $1.50 
Account of the great service rendered 
Grand Fleet during the four years of war 


THe War Diary or A Diptomar. B 
Meriwether. 328 p. D Dodd, MM. 


Author, who was special assistant to the A 
ambassador to France, 1916-1918, records | 
periences and observations. 

IvAN SPEAKS. Ed. and trans. by T. \\ 
more. 47p. D H. Miff. 75 ¢. 

Sayings overheard by a Russian nurse w 


among Russian soldiers at the front in 191; 
and 1917. 


My GERMAN Prisons. By Capt. Horace | 
Gilliland. Introd. by James W. Ge: 
271p. D H. Miff. $1.50 


“The story of my two and a half years 
tivity in Germany and my final escape, Nove! 
1914-April 8, 1917.” 


CHINA AND THE Worvtp-War. By \\ 
Wheeler. 272 p. port. D Macm. 


Traces more recent developments of the Cl 
people, pointing out some of the present | 
they are now facing, especially as these rel 
the world war. Index. Author is of th 
Hangchow College, Hangchow, China. 


SoutH AMERICA AND THE War. By 
Kirkpatrick. 86 p. double map © 
$1.50 


“Being the substance of a course of lect 
livered in the University of London, King’s ( 
under the Tooke Trust in the Lent term, 1918 
Tue “CHARMED AMERICAN” (Francois |’Am 

ricain); a story of the Iron Division 
France. By G. Lewys. 328 p. port. 
Lane $1.50 ; 

Experiences of a Franco-American who fought 
the Iron Division of the French army for thirty-t 
months, 

Tue Diary oF A GERMAN Sorprer. By Feld 
webel C 251 p. D Knopf $1.5 
1 





Account of what a German non-commissione yf 
cer saw of Prussian militarism on the Easterr 
Western fronts. 


Ten YEARS NEAR THE GERMAN FRONTIER; 
retrospect and a warning. By Mauric 
Francis Egan. 364 p. ports. O Doran > 

Author, who for ten years was United States Mi! 
ister to Denmark, gives an account of Prussia! 
policy gnd activity in that country. Index. 

THE Nava Reserve. By F. H. Potter. 107 | 
D Holt $1.35 | | 
Story of the naval reserve, how it came in ¢ 
being, of its personnel, camp, training, welfare-work, 

etc. 

Jane’s Ficutinc Suiprs, 1918. By F. T. Jane 
469 p. illus. maps D Lemcke & Buechner 
$12 _ 

‘With supplement, ‘British Navy-war construction ; 


an encyclopedia of the navies of the world. 2!s¢ 
year of issue.” 


an 


Books for Boys and Girls—Fiction 


Ratnnow IsLaANp. By Edna A. Brown. Illus. 
by J. Goss. 286 p. D Loth, L. & S. 
_ $1.50 | 
Young people’s story having its setting 
Maine seacoast. 
THe Rep Cross Grris AFLOAT WITH THE 
Fiac. By Margaret Vandercook. D Win- 
ston Soc. 





le | 


i oo | 


_ FF 


lh 
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RL You can stock up on these books — 
pl .  theyareall sure-fire summer sellers: on 


A 


Ww O LV E 6 | By Alden W. Welch 


Picture jacket in colors; $1.40 net. This story of American big business has 
great sales possibilities. It is not a high brow story but one of genuinely 
lively interest to the average reader. Cast aside your idea — enough ) 
that Borzoi Books are never for the masses and give WOLI a chance. 
We'll gladly send you a copy to read. 


Our Wonderful Selves = Bian’ 


Picture jacket in colors; $1.75 net. A splendid hammock novel for your better 
customers—those who buy the Marshall books for instance. Clever, kindly, 
always entertaining, this story of Paris art life and the theatre in London 
will delight them. Mr. Pertwee’s short stories appear regularly in Hearst’s 
Magazines; they are very popular: this is his first novel. 


W O M - w Anonymous 


$1.25 net. This is the book that is frequently called for as “Why Men Love 
Women.” ‘That however is but one of its chapters. It is selling because it pro- 
vokes talk and discussion wherever it is read. Display it and you will sell it. 


The Shadow of Malreward :.2-#::. 












































econ 





Picture jacket in colors; $1.50 net. Another thrilling mystery-detective story 
by the author of The WIute Rook. 336 pages—1i30,000 words. 


YV ETT E. By de Maupassant 


$1.60 net. A novelette and ten short stories selected from the author's best. 
Translated by Mrs. John Galsworthy; introduction by Joseph Conrad. A dis- 
tinguished book especially timely in view of Mrs. Galsworthy’s visit here. The 
best single volume selection of de Maupassant. 


The Three-Cornered Hat °%3"°.4- 


Picture jacket $1.50 net. The Chicago News called this “a whiz of of a book!” 
This great humorous classic was published a year ago at the urgent recom- 
mendation of one of the leading New York book-shops. It started off slowly 
but has now found its stride and is settling down to the steady sale it deserves. 
A rollicking farce that is yet wholly unobjectionable. 


























ALFRED A. KNOPF, 220 West 42d Street, NEW YORK 


ee 
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Bep-TIME Story Books SeriEs. By Thorton 
W. Burgess. Illus. by Harrison Cady. 5 
Litt., B. ea. 50 ¢. 


THE ADVENTURES OF Bos WHITE 123 p. 
Tue ApVvENTURES OF Ot’ Mistan BUZZARD. 125 Pp. 
Goop Otp Stortes For Boys AND GirLs, Comp. 


by E. S. Smith. Illus. by L. J. Bridgman. 
soe. O Lom Lh. 5. Figo | 
Collection twenty stories and poems for chil- 
dren. Partial contents: Murdock’s wrath, by Juliana 
H. Ewing; The fairy who judged her neighbors, by 


Jean Ingelow; The king of the Golden River, by 
John Ruskin; The pied piper of Hamelin, by Robert 
Browning: The good-natured bear, by Richard H 


the story of a benevolent despot. 
Fitch Perkins. Illus. by the 
202 p. D H. Miff. 


active and interesting 
development, 


By Margaret Van- 


CORNELIA: 
By Lucy 
author. 


Story I in 


$1.25 
little girl and 
experiences and 


Camp Frre Girts SERIES. 


ot 


dercook. D Winston ea. 60 c. 

T Camp FIR GirRLS BEHIND THE LINES 
~ ae 

Tue Camp Frre GIRLS ON THE FIELI! Honor. 


Dormitory Days: more stories of St. Tim- 


othy’s. By Arthur Stanwood Pier. 295 p. 
D H. Miff. $1.50 
Wuen Worr Meets Wor; a scouting story. 


By Mark Harborough. Illus. by K. W. 
Coales. 238 p. D Macm. $2 

Boys’ story by author of “Cornered by 

THe Lorps oF THE WILD: a story of the Old 
New York border. By Joseph Altsheler. 
Illus. by C. L. Wrenn. 297 p. front. D 
Apltn. $1.50 

Story of the French and Indian War. 

UNDER THE YANKEE Ensicn. By Ralph Henry 
Barbour. 335 p. col. pls. D <Apltn. 
$1.50 

Story of a boy who enlists in the American navy 
during the war. 


Scouts.” 


RUNNING Eac Le; the warrior girl. 
Willard Schultz. 311 p. 
Miff. $1.35 

Story for girls of a maiden warrior of the Black- 
foot tribe. Author is a Blackfoot by adoption. 


THE WONDERFUL STORIES OF JANE AND JOHN. 
By Gertrude Smith. Illus. by A. Woods. 


By James 


illus. D dH. 


74 p. O Small, M. $1.25 
Story for little folk by the author of “Arabella 
and Araminta.”’ 
JACK JINGLING IN JUNGLE-LAND. By E. H. 


Sherwood. 80 p. illus. D Rand, McN. 


50 ¢. 


Don Hate Over THERE. By W. H. C. Shep- 
pard. Illus. by H. A. Bodine. 326 p. D 
Penn 60. 


Our Lirrte Certtic Cousin or Lone Aco. By 
Evaleen Stein. Illus. by J. Goss. 137 p. 
front. D Page 60. 


“Being the story of Ferdiad, a boy of Ireland, in 
the time of Brian Boru.” (Little Cousins of Long 
Ago ser.) 


THE TALE OF JOHNNY TowNn-Mouse. By 


Beatrix Potter. 84 p. col. pls. T F. 
Warne 60 c. 
Tue Peart Story Book. Comp. by A. M. 


and E. L. Skinner. 
Duff. $1.75 

“Stories and legends of 
New Year’s day.” 


377 p. col. front. D 


winter, Christmas and 
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and girls of grammar school age. 
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Books for Boys and Girls—Non-Fictio 





Fork THE CHILDREN’S Hour. By S. N. Hut 
ison. 192 p. D Rev. $1.25 
*“More five-minute sermons.”’ 
THe Mary FRANCES KNITTING AND Cro 
ING Book: or, Adventures Among 


Knitting People. By Jane Eayre F: 
Illus. by J. A. Bover. 270 p. O I|V 
$1.50 


THe Firtru Busse Book, 
and Burges Johnson. 


By Raiph Ma 
14p. T Ha 


“The pie party; the Harper-Columbia book 
sings; singing by Little Jack Horner, and | 
Sing a song of sixpence, the queen of hearts, | 
King Arthur; pictures by Rhoda Chase; [3] 


by Columbia Graphaphone Co.” 

‘THE WoNDER OF WAR AT SEA. 
Wheeler. 387 p. illus. O 
S. $1.50 

_ Story dealing with all the various forms 

fare at sea centering about a boy wreck 

mine. 


3y F. 


a 
Loth.., 


Dappy Pat oF THE Marines. By Lt.-Col. | 

E. Evans. 158 p. illus. D Stokes $1.z 

Letters written by a father in service to his s 
year old son in America. 


WuHeN I Was a Girt In Mexico. By Mer- 
cedes Godoy. 139 p. illus. D Loth) 
ee 7 Gi 

(Children of Other Land Ser.) 


INDIAN History For YounGc Forks. By F. S 
Drake. New and enl. ed. rev. to date 
522 p. illus. ports. maps O Harp. $3 


LaFayette; Christopher Columbus, The Long 
Knives in Illinois; brief plays for th 


young. By A. J. Walker. 252p. D Holt 
$1.35 

Farry Roaps To SciENcE-TowNn. sy M. FE 
Hardy. Illus. by H. M. Barton. 185 


D Dodd, M. $1.35 


Natural history taught thru fairy stories. 


“Busy”: the life of an ant. By W. F. Mc- 
Caleb. Illus. by A. T. Merrick. 179 p 
D Harp. 75 ¢. 

Life story of an adventurous ant named “Busy.” 

Scientifically true to the facts of nature. 


By A. H. Fish and 
illus. in col. O 


THE NoAuw’s ArK Book. 
M. Lavington. 55 p. 
Lane $1.50 


Full page illustrations in color each with explan- 
atory verse. 


Tue Fun or Betnc Goop; reward of merit 
stamp book. By Mrs. H. R. Childs. illus. 
QO Sam'l Gabriel Sons $1 
_Child’s record stamp book: containing in pocket ; 
eight sheets of reward of merit stamps which repre- 
sent the flags, scale, signal-code and coat-of-arms 
of the principal nations. i 


A’ History or EverypAy THINGs IN ENGLISH, 


done in two parts, of which this is the 

first, 1066-14909. By M. and C. H. B. 

Quennell. Illus. by the authors. 221 p. } 

O Scrib. $4 
History of the customs and occupations of the 7 


English people from 1066 to 1499. Intended for boys 


Te 





4 May 17, 1919 THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY 1393 





MADAME FRANCE. By R. Louise Fitch, M. A. 


Not a war book, but rather a v olume of authoritative information for those who are 





confronted by problems of reconstruction. lrotusely illustrated from _ original 
photographs. 
et $1.50 12 mo. Cloth Postpaid $1.60 
COURAGE. By Jeannette Marks 
A volume of philosophy for men and women on the firing line of daily life which has for its key- 
note Captain — s slogan, ‘‘Let’s go in sisiting.? ; 
Net $1.25 12 mo. Cloth Postpaid $1.35 


THE OPPORTUNITY FOR RELIGION 


In the Present World Situation 
By Harry F. Ward 


The purpose of this book is to stimulate discussion. A _ fearle appeal to the churches to assume 
their m oral and social obligations in the org eniaktis yn of society on a democratic basis 
Yet 60 cents 12 mo. Cloth Postpaid 70 ce ents 


CHRISTIANITY AND INDUSTRY 
By William Adams Brown 


An eiieee of the Christian faith for industrial leaders. 
Yet 35 cents Postpaid 40 cents 


ICE-BREAKERS. By Edna Geister 


A book of games and Stunts for L arge and Small Groups based upon the author’s methods for intro- 
ducing recreational activities in schools and war work centers. 
Net $1.00 12 mo. Cloth Postpaid $1.10 
Bookshops Everywhere or 


THE WOMANS PRESS 


600 Lexington Avenue New York City 
| 


Take a Book With You 


on your vacation. A good book is a 





continuing source of pleasure thru the 
year. For suggestions glance thru this 
issue of Summer Reading —then take 


counsel with your Bookseller. 
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VOLUMES BY F. W. BOREHAM 


The popular essayist of Scotland and Australia 


Published 
FACES IN THE FIRE THE SILVER SHADOW 
MOUNTAINS IN THE MIST THE LUGGAGE OF LIFE 
MUSHROOMS ON THE MOOR THE GOLDEN MILESTONE 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE HILL and Home Again 





| In Press THE UTTERMOST STAR 


“Mr. Boreham, who is not as well known in America as he deserves to be, is a 
Tasmanian philosopher, devoutly Christian. and spiritual, endowed at once with the 
vision of vast spaces of sea and wilderness and with the most polished culture of 
schools; orthodox but catholic, given to both faith and science. . . . There is scarcely a 
topic which he does not familiarly and authoritatively discuss. . . . Lovers of fine 
literature will revel in them with sheer delight as masterpieces of English writing.’ 

—New York Tribune. 
Cloth. Price, per volume, net, $1.25, postpaid. 


At the Better Book Shops 


THE ABINGDON PRESS 


Faunded 1789 


New York Cincinnati Chicago Boston Pittsburg” 
Detroit Kansas City San Francisco Portland, Ore., Salesroom 


Order from the nearest address 








A: delightful love romance, American in tempo, but set against the 
picturesque background of the Parisian Latin Quarter. 


The Azure Rose 


By REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN 
Net $1.50 


WHeN Cartaret returned to his studio in th 
Quarter of Paris he found a beautiful young woman 
there, who contended that he had intruded and that the 
studio was her room. As soon as she discovers her 
mistake an ancient lock is jarred down, and the man 
and girl are both temporary prisoners in the room. 


The Lady of the Nightwind 


By VARICK VANARDY 
Net $1.50 
\NOTHER—and the greatest and best 


THe : 
Vanardy’s compelling and thrilling NIGHTWIND ro- LADY ** 


a] 


one—of Varick 


NIGHT WIND. 


aA Ns bd at F 
hes dade tid 


mances which will hold you under the lampshade in the 
easy chair until you have finished reading it. “The Lady 
of the Nightwind” is the same “Lady Kate of the Police,” 
more mature, more developed and still more fascinating. 


On Sale at All Booksellers 


THE MACAULAY COMPANY 
PUBLISHERS 





NEW YORK 
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¥ BOOKS WITH a 


PURPOSE 





WV 





You are interested in 
books which sell 


500,000 “EVERYDAY LIFE” 
Books were sold in the last few 
years—during last year, 105,000 


The last one, published February 1, 1919— 
MARKS OF A WORLD CHRISTIAN—by 


D. J. Fleming 


is maintaining the high reputation which the earlier ones have established. 
hey are inspirational books, built around a central theme—with brief daily 
scripture passages, a message for each day and with stimulating weekly 
comment. 


They are compact, pocket edition volumes, printed 
on thin paper and bound in Art Leather Cloth, 
with round corners—The complete list follows: 


THREE by Harry Emerson Fosdick 


THE MANHOOD OF THE MASTER .75 
THE MEANING OF PRAYER .75 
THE MEANING OF FAITH 1.00 


CHRIST IN EVERYDAY LIFE 
E. I. Bosworth - _ .75 

THE CHRISTIAN ACCORDING TO PAUL 
John T. Faris’ - 75 


CHRISTIAN STANDARDS IN LIFE 


Murray-Harris - 75 
CHRISTIANIZING COMMUNITY LIFE 
Ward-Edwards - 75 
' THE FAITHS OF MANKIND 
Edmund D, Soper’ .75 
HOW GOD CALLS MEN 
Frederick Harris - 75 


A LIFE AT ITS BEST 
Edwards-Cutler - 75 

A LIVING BOOK IN A LIVING AGE 
Lynn Harold Hough .75 

THE MANY SIDED DAVID 
Phillip E, Howard 75 

MEETING THE MASTER 
Ozora S. Davis - 75 

PAUL IN EVERYDAY LIFE 
John Douglas Adam _.75 

PSALMS OF THE SOCIAL LIFE 
Cleland B. McAfee 75 

THE SOCIAL PRINCIPLES OF JESUS 
Walter Rauschenbusch .75 

UNDER THE HIGHEST LEADERSHIP 
John Douglas Adam _ .75 

MARKS OF A WORLD CHRISTIAN 
D. J. Fleming - 75 


ASSOCIATION PRESS, 347 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Publishers of ‘‘Books with Purpose’’ 
Publication Department, International Committee, Y. M. C. A. 
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Going to New York? 


Double the pleasure and value of //)/ 
trip by planning it in advance with ‘*Rider’s 
New York City,’’ the standard guidebook 


Ar 

to the greatest city in the world. nal 
It is not impossible that it will at the = 

same time, in these days of high prices, 7 
halve the expenses of the trip. For it “tips Ea 


you off’’ to all sorts of financial short cuts, less t 
. the quiet exclusive hotels where rates are reason- 


able, the restaurants beloved of New York con- 
noisseurs but unknown to ‘‘easy spenders’ from 
‘“‘the provinces” the in- numerable artistic and 
scientific treats which New York provides lavish]) 
without cost to those who know. 

At the same time it is all that the phrase 
‘“‘the American Baedeker’’ means, an omniscient 
mentor to every phase of New York sightseeing: 


an authoritative answer to every question the tourist 
can ask. 


Five hundred closely printed pages, exhaustively indexed. 
Numerous maps and plans in full color. 


Handy pocket size, flexible binding. 
Your bookseller has it. 
Henry Holt & Company, Publishers 
New York City 
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INDIA PAPER 


NELSON STANDARD AUTHORS 


A Volume which makes the Summer Days Complete. Easy 
to Hold whilst lying in the Hammock. As an After 
Dinner Mint they are par excellence. 




























Nelson’s New Century Style 










A radical departure in 
the art of bookmaking. 

The size is only 444 x 
64 inches and only hatf 


Old Style 
Two 
Volumes 





Complete in 
One Volume 














an inch in thickness. 





Each volume weighs 





FITS THE POCKET 
THE TYPE IS THE SAME IN BOTH 






less than 8 ounces. 





















As a Library Edition it Is Handsome in the Extreme 







SAVE SPACE 


Style of binding is of 
the petite and dainty 
sort. Nothing heavy or 
ponderous, Nothing to 
spoil the general effect. 
The question of space is 
important in all things. 
It is important in litera- 
ture. Ask the average 
man why he has not the 
standard writers in his 
home, and he will tell 
you that he has_ not 
room for them; = and 
this is generally true. 
The average home has 
a few bookshelves com- 
fortably filled, but their 
capacity is limited, so 
the home collection is 
usually small. 

Nelson’s New Century 
Library combines utility 
with small space by re- 
ducing the cost and 
number of volumes with- 
out abridgement. 































DE LUXE 
EDITIONS 


Bound in genuine 
Morocco, red under 
gold edges, gold back, 
title and side orna- 
ment ; marble - end 
papers, headbands, 
silk marker and beau- 
tiful illustrations. 

Packed in a handsome 
red and gold box. 


New Century 
Editions 


Bound in soft, smooth 




















Green and Maroon 
Leather flexible cov- 










ers; plain sides with 
gilt back, gilt top, silk 
marker and _ frontis- 



























piece. Packed in a 
neat green box. 

















Sold Separate 
Or In_ Sets 


Sold Separate 
Or In_ Sets 


$1.75 Per Vol. 
















$1.50 Per Vol. 





The Following Complete Sets Can be Supplied in These 
india Paper Editions 


DICKENS 17 VOLS SHAKESPEARE 6VOLS HUGO 8 VOLS 
pion 12 VOLS THACKERAY 14 VOLS POE 3 VOLS 
OLLOPE 5 VOLS BROWNING 2 VOLS EMERSON 1 VOL 

Barchester Novels 


Send for Catalogue of Complete Line of Bibles, Testaments, 
Prayer Books and Hymnals. 


NELSON IMPRINT A GUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE 




















THOMAS NELSON & SONS”: s::'" NEW YORK 
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> JACK 
_ BOYLE 


ee : 








~ . a — st . or; The aristocracy 
ri = | >» > ee of the underworld, 
. Sorts gino and its dregs, its 
? ae ve life and its hopes 
~ x hae x “aig laid bare to shock 
y =, ; = = and _ thrill you. 
‘Ss RS 













ae 
ee Bor ace F 


THE COMPLETE ADVENTURES OF THIS EXPERT SAFE 
CRACKER MADE FAMOUS IN THE RED BOOK MAGAZINE 









May 15th. $1.50Net THE H.K. FLY COMPANY, Publishers 
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ENJOYMEN 


oui 
SHRIEKING PIT 


a 


by Stephen Leacock 


Mystery— Thrills— Romance 


THE SHRIEKING PIT 
By ARTHUR J. REES 
Co-author of “The Myste 


“The Hampstead Myster 


Romance Humor Surprises 


NURSE BENSON 
By JUSTIN H. MceCARTHS 
Author of “Th ious 
Were King,’ etc. Cloth, $1.5 
oe 

A charming mod 
sparkling conversation, ref: 
er pathos A lad 


Die guise 11 


” 4 { 
ern novel, 








: Tommy and Doughboy 
LIVING BAYONETS 
A Record of the Last Push 
sy LIEUT. CONINGSBY DAWSON 
Author of “Carry On,” “Out to W 
. “The Glory of the Trenches,” etc. 





Leacock Solves the Kaiser Problem! 


THE HOHENZOLLERNS 
IN AMERICA 


And Other Impossibilities 


STEPHEN LEACOt 








An Extraordinary Marriage Experiment 


THE HOLIDAY HUSBAND 


EE 





eS eee a 


Ready June 28th 
THE HIDDEN VALLEY 


vi I 


Cloth. $1.25 net 
gS ] i\ 


of the great struggle, is the 
York Tribune. 





JOHN LANE COMPANY 


} ‘6 ; 
; Lieutenant Dawson's writings 
the great consolations and inspirat 
war, and this latest of them, writte1 
- 








Publishers t=: NEW YORK 
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— Lhe b est Summer Novels 





BUCK 


a ew D. Stewa 
‘A go ‘ 

sensible and really sat 
Chicago Post 


CORNELIA 


= mp4 _— Perkins 
Cc 


DAWN 


By Eleaner H. Porter 
Author of “Jus l 


t avid 





4 Mil) Ica uit 
story—the best that Mrs. Porter 
t | ¥ 


The BOUNDER 


— Arthur — 
A y of 





A DAUGHTER OF TWO WORLDS 
a aon Scott cea 


THE DUCHESS OF SIONA 


By Ernest Goodwin 


‘iT 1 ‘ 
rOr romance and lignt laughter, for delicious ere an te merry ad 


“THE OLD GRAY “HOMESTEAD 


By Frances Parkinson Keyes 
Si story of rural life that ring true Mrs Keyes’ brilliant Succes 


COMMON 
CAUSE 


By Samuel Hopkins Adams 


ORANGES and_ 
LEMONS 
By Mary C.E. Wemys 
- SINISTER 
HOUSE 


By Leland B. Hall 
‘A myctery story 


A MAN 
FOUR-SQUARE 


By William MacLeod Raine 
A ' \ \I 





ee 





Saietine,—-——— 


A SS — 





| 
|| 
Boston. HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY __ New York oe | 
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SS ene 











